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2  REDEEMED. 

Harriet  Jones. 


D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 


: Q_#_L# # ^_,__^ #-    •-• « 0 L* « — •— 5 — 1 — J 

1.  Oh,  glad  "who-so-ev-er,"   the  deed  is  done,  My  sins  are  pardoned  thro' 

2.  I   carae    to    my  Saviour,  his  word  be-lieved,When  He  the  sinner  at 

3.  Oh,  glad  "who-80-ev -er,'    the  crimson  tide     Is    free   and  o-pen,  is 
^  ^    -«-    -•-  .«. 


1       u    1/    u    i/ 

L| _u^ ^ ? 1 0 — 0 0 — Cu^ 1 , J 


1/  \^       \/       ^ 

Christ  the  Son,  Of  love  so  precious  I  never  had  dreamed.  Oh.  sweet  is  the 

once  received.  And  now  His  praises  I     joy-ful  -ly  sing,  And  dwell  in  the 

deep  and  wide;  Oh,  come,  my  brother,  and  bathe  in  the  stream,  And  you  shall  be 
-•-     -•-  -#-       -•-  -#    -•-     -#    -#- 

1^     1/     u 
CHORUS. 

-)> ^-^-t ^~X—'i — ^r-l-^.^^-^^ — Sr-^ 1 ^T 

i?     i/     y   ~      •    r  ^^ — 


peace  of  the  soul  redeemed.     Oh,  glo 
love   of  my  Lord  and  King, 
filled  with  a  joy  supreme. 


I'-   to   Je 


BUS,   re- 


i^      i/      u    t 


V- 


Oh,   glo-ry  to  Je-sus,  ray  soul  is  redeemed !  my 

-#-    -»    -0-0'    -0-  -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-       -0- 

-I i 1 h-    -I—      -       ^     -I 1 1—    -I—       -I— 
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"^-•-•-•-•—1-^0-0-0-0-0-^^ ^-1-0-1-^9—0-0-0 „ 


deemed  !  re-deem'edl      Of  love  so  precious  I  never  had  dreamed, Oh, 

soul  is  redeemed  !  my  soul  is  redeemed  ! 


-•-  -0-  -0-  -0- 


^liziii 


^        J     ^    •  ^    .pL   .#.      .•.   ^.   ^   ^.   .^  ^    PL  ip. 

•EF_Egr=2EtE.-£^^ 

■nit  Li:lrfU--ii-i=t==l7:t?~i*i=»z:rz:?iE^-^^tii::rf 

I        y    i/     y     i> 

0   -0—0 0 #  — #-' 1 .0 #-    ^-H-    I i #-'  I 1 ' 1 ' 

^     y    i,      ^      ^      ^      ^     ^     ^  ^     '^     >      '  ^     y     U      i 

rap         -         turons  sto      -      ry,     re   deemed  !        re -deemed!         Oh, 
rapturous  sto-ry,  ray  soul  is  redeemecl !  ray  soul  is  redeemed  !  my  soul  is  redeemed !  Oh, 

^    I 


/^N*  L.:     * * —  r  0 

\P;r^~' —  r*  ^  •    f     » 

_h.7z^-0-0—0—^—0zr^-\/-\/—\:i:z\/ 


U  ^  1/    1^ 


REDEEMED  -Concluded. 


\ 

jrlo        -        ry!  i)h,  glo     -      rj,     re-dfcrned  !  re-deenio*!  ! 

glo-ry,  oh,  Rlo-ry,  my  .h«»u1  is  re-deemed,  my  tmul  is  reileemed,  my  buuI  In  rodeeminl  i 

.#.  j^.  .m.  .m.  -•    .#.  .#  N  -#-  I  ^^.^^    I 
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I  COME  TO  THEE. 

Respectfully  lUdicated  to  my  Pastor,  Dr.  G.  B.  Smith. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


R.  E.  HuD80i<. 


I  I  i 


Jesus,  dear  Son  of  God,  My  on  -  ly     plea      Is     that  Thy  precious 
Wea-ry  iind  woin  am  I    With  pain  and  strife.  So    man  -  y    years  pone 
Sor-row  will  not  a-tone    For    sin  -  ful  3'cars  ;  Thy  pard'ninp  voice  a- 
Lord,  make  me  wholly  Thine.And  pure  with-in,  And  by  Thy  pow'r  di- 

-•-  -#-  -f&-  -#      -#- 

•_tz_tzztz   ^.._-ei_, a -^    -^ 


;^4zg:    .-. 


I     I     1 


— Et:=^-p=g^-F— r--  \-—z-  (=J 


--s*-- 


—r 


1 


blcod  Was  shed  for   me — 

by,     Of    wast  -  ed    life. 

lone   Can  quell  my  fears. 

vine  Cleanse  me  from  sin. 


I      I 

So,    with  my  grief  and  sin,    Hop-ing  Thy 
Oh,    how    it  seems  to  -  day. — A     mountain 
Bring  Thy  sal-va  -lion  nigh    Now  while  to 
This  one  great  boon  I  crave.  Thou  who  hast 


grace  to  win,  Praying,  Lord,  take  me   in.     1      come     to      Thee. 

in  my  way,  I     can   but    weep  and  pray  For  a  new,  pure  life. 

Thee  I    fly  With  this    re -pent -ant  cry    And  bit  -  ter      tears, 

died   to  save,  ow  let    the   crim -son  wave  Make  pure  with  -  in. 


m=^^^' 
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IS  IT  WELL  ? 


Respect/uUy  dedicated  to  Rev.  H.  A.  Keene. 

Words  and  Music  by  R.  E.  HuDSOtl. 


SF^ffe^S 


iTo 


It   well  with   thy  soul,  oh    my    broth-er  ?     Uo  you   rest  on     the 
Are  you  striv-ing    to    win  souls  for      Je  -sus  ?  Have  you  heard  His  corn- 
Take  the  sword  of   the  Spir-it,    my    broth-er,     Take  the   hel-met     of 
Nev-er   fear,  tho'  the  world  all  around  you    Should  re-fuse  when    in- 


-(S^-' 


^'M=-b^— t^— H ? ^- 


—t-r^—t- 


^g^l^^^^m^M 


word    of  thy  God?    Has  your  heart,  all  stained  and  sin-ful,  Been  washed  in 
raand :    'Work  to-day"  ?  For  the  night  soon  com-eth,  brother,  Then  haste  to 
Faith  when  you  go, — Tell  the  world  that  Je-sus  saves  men,  His  blood  cleana- 
vit  -  ed      to   come.  Work  to  -day  while  Je-sus    call  -eth,  For  soon    He 

'•"     -f-     -^     -^- 


i=T^^=:q 


the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
the  work — a  -  way. 
es  white  as    snow, 
will   say  come  home. 

Sir— 


»-'-=^-^— •-« 


rx--:-?.-: 


it  well? 


I — 


s^ 


E — l.-fSf.^ w — I — I 1 1 J 


1- 

Have  you  par-don  and  peace  with  your  God  ?     Do   you   stand   on   the 


you    trust    in    His  own     precious  blood  ? 


IV     fc/     r       w/     ^ 
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MARCHING  ON, 


L.H.  P 


L.  H.  tAHrttK.1 

rs 


*^  1.  NVe  are  valiant  soldiers  rnurchinj;  on.Wc'rf'  nuirchitij;  on.we'n-  riiarchin|5  on. 
2.  With  tlu'Oospel  banner  now  unltirleti.We  re  nmrehin^;  on, we're  marching;  on, 
:{  O-ver  there  in  Atric'fi  sunny  land, We're  marching  on,we*re  marching  on, 
4      Vii-  -  to-ries  \t\  China  and  Japan,  We're  marchinjx  on. we' re  marching  on. 

I).  C. — With  our  noble  LiMider.  tried  and  true.We're  raurchinjr  on.wf're  marching 

[on. 


:>4  rz=- 


_•.•.•_•-_« 


x=n 


•  --• 


I       '         '       ^    ^    *.  ^  J  •    ^"^ 

^--?r:Sr-.-:5i^-Es-«:^rti-3=E5x-5r.:i:.;-:r5-^fei-.j|J 


In  the  wa\'  our  blessed  Sayiour's  gone ;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 
Bearing  glorious  news  to  all  the  world  ;  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 
And  behold,  on  In-dla's  cor-al  strand  :  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 
Europe  and  America  in  the  van:  We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 
And  the  cross  of  Je-sus  e'er  in    view  ;    We're  marching  to  the  better  land. 


--f-^-;-g±;=:*i:.gz:E^izit  iE£iig 


1 


REFRAIN. 


..^,^=r=.,_>_-N-^__\_        I ! 


5"  r^_zn-i^::i=5=tg:i-:::i»=^  :!^=- 


Ml 


ing  ev  -  er      on  -  ward,       March   -  ing  ev  -  er      on  -  ward, 
Marching,  stead-i-ly  we're  luarching  on  . 


Marching,  gladly  we   are   marching  on 


v^?z:r-*-f-;-*iifZPg_g_r=^:^!=L-^L— I     I     ^t=it=l=:j|j 

I   I   ^  ^  ^  ^ 


i>.C. 


i=;lPJpEg^J 


March-ing    ev  -  er      on  -  ward     To    glo-riouj*    vie  -  to  -  rj  : 
Marching,   ev  -  er  inarching  on  ;  we're  niarcQing 

I 


% — , — H — r — p=F#=#-# — •=rpi-A-« — c — ^_  1    I    1^1 

1 ^_^_c=tp:^^ r-t, --^—^-ttzitzfzipJ 


I    1 

C«prrt8^t,  IMS,  br  J  H.  KCBZsxxyABX, 


6 


REDEEMED,  PRAISE  THE  LORD! 


Abkik  M^.^^ 
v 


W.M.   J.    KlUKFATKICK.       B\ 


per. 


4  !•_  #^j:.iz#— ?^tiR— •"z.?r3:    ti!=^C^t-^^^ 


1.  0  happy  (lav  I  what  a  Saviour  is  mine!    I  am  redeemed  praise  the  Lord! 

2.  ()  clap  roup  hands,  all  ye  people  of  God,  1  am  redeemed,  )traise  tiie  Lord  ! 

3.  i'hanks  be  to  God  for  the  great  vict'rv  jjiv'n.  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

4.  Glo-rv  to  God,  I  would  shout  ev-er-uiore,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 


f?4 


L.m. 


^ 


^-! hi — ^  -"g*— r 


y      N     I  Fine. 


Fine 


#-    •- 

All  to  His  pleasure  I  glad-ly  re-sign,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  I 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  speak  His  mere}-  abroad,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  I-iord  ! 
Now  I  am  free  ;  ev'ry  chain  has  been  riven.  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 
O  for  a  voice  that  could  reach  ev'ry  shore,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 


fiirtEErriJ 


Key  C. 


-4 


■-l- 


Je-sus  has  taken  my  burden  awa}' ;  Jesus  has  turned  all  my  night  into  day; 

His  loving-kindness  is  l>etterthan  gold;  He  doth  bestov,-  rauro  tban  my  cup  can  hold  ; 

j     Out  of  the  pit.  and  the  mire,  and  the  clay.  Jesus  has  borne  me  in  triumph  away; 

I  Help  me,  y^  ransora'd,  awake,  ev'ry  string,  Let  earth  rejoice,  and  the  whole  heavens  ring. 


r 


az£SL 


ife3EE~5ZI5FEEE?E?Eg 

Use  Jiret  four  lines  as  Chorus. 


mv— 


D.C. 


Jesus  has  come  to  ray  heart,  come  to  stay, — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Wondrous  Salvation,  that  ne'er  can  be  told. — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Safe  on  the  rock    I    am  standing  to-day. — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

While  we  the  chorus    u  -  nit  -  ed  -  ly  sing.     I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  I 

_^-__^  __        V— I -•-— ^   -^h^ 1 'J—\ ^— -9-7-0— ^\ -■■ 

V»ed  hy  permit! ion  of  John  J.  Hood, 


Cop>T%lit,  lM*t.  by  JoBX  J.  Hooo. 


THE  BLOOD, 


Words  and  Cborun  ttrrauged 
fruiu  K.  K.  MiLLEK. 


R.  E.  UuDBon. 


^  ^l^r  r   J-.J.  8-^ c*  '"^ r-trf- r  * 

1.  1  know  that  God  in  his  word  has  spoken, The  pow'r  of  Bin  can  all    be 

2.  Must    1  >;o  on  still  m  sin  and  sorrow,  To-day  in    sunshine-  clouds  to- 

3.  0  yes.  my  love.  He  will  take  you  in.  His  blood  will  cleanse  you  from  all 

4.  And  now    I  stand,  trusting  ev-ry  hour,  Kept  by  Al-might-y   sav   ing 


1/    f       I       I 


— •- 


^^I^^^^ 


M 


...        I 

broken, The  heart  held  captive  may  be  free :  Lord,  is  this  blessing  not  for  me  ? 

morrow?  Sonit'tinies  I'm  sinning,  then  repent — Oft  I  am  stubborn,  then  relent. 

sin,  Will  wash  away  all  guilty  stains.  And  cleanse  till  not  one  spot  remains. 

power,Temptations  come, The  Blood  my  plea.  His  precious  blood  now  cleanneth 

f  me. 


1 1 , — ^^  0^0  , — 0—0.:l   .0-      0 — 0  -0.        L^    . I i J 


CHORUS. 


1-4-^. 


-J    -*--  i     2 •— L«— 5   -^.^C^._-^_    0-0.-      0.-0,L^— 0^  0.-.M 

-#*       "#-       ■#-    ■#*  -^'- 

he  blood,  the  blood  is   all  my  plea,  Hal  -  le  •  lu-jah  !  now  it  cleanseth  me ; 

I  ^ 

-#— r*  — •— • — •— r*-  € — '^ — ra-i — m    ^    w-r—1 — s  r*— • — s-rt 


J_j- 


The  blood,  the  blood  is  all  my  plea.  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  now  it  cWnseth  me. 


.0.0.  z:*  -#-  •- 
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THY  WAY,  NOT  MINE. 


H   BoNAR,  D   D. 


William  JouKson. 


;t2 


:^P=fei^fe^g^g^y^iiy 


Thv 


1.  Thy       way,   not  mine.    0     Lord, 

2.  Smooth    let      it     be       or    roujrh. 

3.  I         dare    not  choose  my    lot, 

4.  Not     mine,  not  mine    the  choice, 


How  -  ev  -  er  dark  it 
It  will  be  still  the 
I     would    not     if      I 

In        all  things  great  or 


be! 
best, 
might 
small. 


— n L y ^ — »-^-0 — •— L-] ^ — u — p- — ii — lzij 


ff •— P-# : \_,-_, ^— F-* J 2 — ^ !-^:r-^— ^ 


I  Lead    me  by    Thine  own    hand.    Choose  out  my  path  for  me. 

Wind-ing  or  straight   it      leads     Right    on-ward    to     my  rest. 

Choose  Thou  for     me.       my     God,       So      shall   I    walk    a  -  right. 

Be      Thou  my  guide,    my  strength,  My      wis-dom  and   ray  all. 


+- 


M. 


CHORUS 


I.  J 


Lead     me,  Lead    me,  Choose  out   my  path  for     me, 

Lead  me.  Lead  me. 


■£=ii=l: 


■-1- 


\t^' 


.$ — ,^_f— 1,,.^=^ ^ — --^-=--\ ^-^-^ — i^ — ' V— J- — ^xi 

1- — I— ^ m m—r • • — h- *-• — -, — • —  a '»-=k- — 1| 

— •  —t-*zr-—7^ — • — ^^^;r~^^ — •— F-^-^^ — J ' — •-^-•— if 

liead     me.  Lead    me.  Choose  out     my  path  for       me. 

Lead  me.  Lead  me. 


^    -     .#.     ., 


zzzi^Ezfc^ 


-=5— ^- 


.L__ I • __i : 1 I 1- » 

-» • •_c_rz — ___L — I — i_ 

v=:t=:7=:t:ir:i=t=!?zi:?=zp 


m^Zim 


CapyrigUted.  1S«2,  by  R.  E.  Hcdsox. 


r^ 


SAVIOUR,  SPEAK 


9 


U.  Booth. 


£.  Ea'Oluu. 


f|gsfe-i^-si^:^£p 


Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  now  speaking,  Let  me  hear,  and  I'll    o  -  he}- 
1.      Let  ine  hrar.  mnl  1    will    follow,    Tho'  the  path  be  strew  •!  with  thorns 
3.      l^et  the  lilood  of  Christ  for-ev-er  Cleanse  and  keep  m^-  heart  with-i»  ; 


l_^ — ^- 


-- A^ 


^i: 


While  before  Th^-  Cross  I'm  seeking  Chase.oh,  chase  my  fears  away,    Oh, 

It   is  joy  to  share  Thy  sorrow, Thou  dost  calm  the  raging  storm,  Now  my 
That  to  grieve  Thee  1  may  never,    Never  stain  my  soul  with  sin.     Fare- 

I        *^  ' 


^-T-* -#-#-L«-^-# J-P— — ^-,-»-#~   #  — #-;-#-J 


0^ 


let  the  light  now  falling    Re-veal  my  ev"-ry  need  ;  Now  hear  me  while  I'm 

heart  Thy  temple  making,  In  Thy  fullness  dwell  with'me ;  Ev'-ry  e-vil  way  for- 

well  to  worldly  pleasure,  Fare-well  to  self  and  pride  ;  How  wondrous  is  my 


CHORUS. 


-2  -3f--^ 1 ly — i — ^-| — I r — ' ' — I — i- 1 — t — N-i 


call-ing.   Oh,  speak,  and  I  will  heed, 
aak-ing.  Thine  on  -  ly     I   will    be. 
treasure,  With  .le  -  sub  at  mv  side. 


Speak,  SaT-iour,   s(>eak ! 


her  Thee 


-JL-^ -\ — U. — L<— I — >-  -i^-^ — Ch t:i_r=±3La_«_tciz:=iJ 

I              '         '       ■       I         ! 
^^-^--^-^P^-- 1 j^^ -^-r-' —         I      .— r~ — • — * —  ^r       n 


Now  at    Thy  Cross  I   se^k  From  all  that's  wrong  to  sev-er. 


I     ^  If  '  ^^  i,  I 


I     ^  If 

OopTTlghMd,  1800,  b7  B.  £.  BvDtost,  AllUnct,  O. 
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BEHOLD  WHAT  LOVE. 


R.  E.  HCDSOM. 


-*5 ^ _r 


Be-hold  what  nian-ner  of  love  ihe  Fa-ther  hath  beMcwed  on    us  That 
^      _' ^r^^^m^m  _•_, ^_^_  .'i_  .'^ #      #_#_ 

r  •      I  ^     ^     I    I 

— « — » — #_*_C_*_«:Zh-  -J--  p-CS — ,_  ,-^-  ^Cgj — -t-gj,^!^. 

called  the  pors  of  God.  God. 


we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God,  be  called  the  pors  <*f  God.  God 

3-         ^      _  ^       -       -       ^     -• 


-M—m •- 


:?=EZE^tL^I:ferffefe 


-A — ^-. 


0 0 •  — 0  — « — 0—*^9 ! r—  9—  f—-  ^ # — *#—■ 

And    it    doth  not  vet  appear,    and    it  doth  not  yet  ap-j>ear  what  we 

^2z:ti:r=c==er:z?r=5L-zf:-ET-t— t^izrtiz^ir  ;;=  UiFt:- ^r  ^3 

i2i^                            Tempo.           ^^v                                            ^-'^ 
2. 0 — 5_L($>i^.Jj^_^ — [ _^ — € i^___L« 2 ff «__^__L| —  I 1 


shall     be.    But  when  He  shall  appear,  But  when  He  shall  appear  We  shall 


3  -^    N 


I  '    '    '  11, 


— ^— 
S- 


be  like  Him,  Shall  see  Him  as  He  is.  And  ev'ry  man  that  hath  this  hope  in 

>    y    >    > 
-Ar-=s — 1~:-  - — r— Tr — 

:?ztlzSJ^-_bi:zdFzz: 


h — , — ^— A, 


Him  pu  -ri  -  fi  -  eth  hira-self. 


Co^/rigbud,  1190,  bjr  B.  £.  HrDBoic.  Alliftoeft,  0 


STEPPING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


11 


L.    U.    KUMI  M>.>. 


\V..l.  i^lKki 


1        rry-liiv:    l<»  walk  in  the  steps  of  tli»»  Saviour,  Try-iiiji     to    fol  -  low  our 
2.    I'ressinu  iiior*'  rloselj  to  liiiu  wlu»  \i  \rii(\  iim, When  we  ar«-  t«'miit«(i  to 
:>    Wnlkiiii:  in  tooisieps  (»!"  ^en  tie  forlx-arance,  Kootst^-ps  of    ♦uith-t'ul  ness, 
I       Trv-in^  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upwaid  we'll 
.#     ^  .  #.  .#.  .#  ^.     .#.     -•-  .  ^.    #. 

...4;,.         p^ 

V 


--• ^^^-j — y^— I ;r    •  '-      /v    r    -; — ^-      ^      5    I — i'    v  ^ 

Sav-iour  and  King;  ShHi)in<r  our  lives  by  His  blpss-«'d  ex-atn  -  pie 
turn  from  the  way;  Trust-insi  tlie  rwrm  that  is  snotig  to  de-fend  u.s. 
raer-cy     and  love,    Look-injr   to   Him  for  the  prace  free-ly  promi.sed. 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  Him,  *  the  King  in  hi.«:  beau-tv," 


'^ 


.a-; — J — ^ — ^---\ > — 5—1 » — >—^^^— ■ — — — •' 

0H0BTJ8. 

Happy,  how  happy  the  songs  that  we  bring.    How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the 
Flappy,  how  happy    our  prais-es  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy    our  jour-ney    a-bove. 
Happr.  how  happy    our  place  at  Hi.<i  side. 


-».   .#.     ^.  -# 


-■^^^ 


1 — y ^^- r---"  I — ^- 


Steps  of  the  Saviour,  Stepping  in   the  light.  Stepping  in  the  light ;  How 

jj^^_=  -c=z===z:fbipr?::^f:=*izr?qfirp?L_*:i:»±f_r:i:^  t=: 
_^_^  — •-^•— • — •— F- — I — — ' — ^ — F-* — 0-^  0.^^—0- 


-^zi- 


I — 


sm 


z~:^-:1^:=\—j^ 


m 


J..    J 


beautiful    to  walk  in  tbe  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  right. 
Copfrigbi,  18»0,  b/  Wn.  J.  Kuxpatmcs. 


'_# •-i.  " 


;->y.-:— •-•  -•-^L^-  -• tf:*:*-^:.     '     i     '       t     i 


i 
1 

s 
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NEVER  GROW  OLD. 


Rkv.  w.  \v 


Baily 


N.  McHosE. 


f, — flr'"^ — ^  — ''^ — '^'  r§"iJ^"c~"'^  "i^-v: :^-^— "'^ n-i 


1.  0     have  you  not  heard  of  that     countr}'    a -hove,  The    name    of 

2.  That  won-der- fill  land  has  a  oil  -  y  of  life  Ne'er  darkened 
8.  A  nian-sion  of  won-der-ful  beau-ty  is  there,  And  Je  -  sus 
4.  They  tell    me  it«  friendships  and  love  are  so  pure,    Its     jo^'s     nev- 

'      ^     ^    R 


l/—\>- 


■m m — r~W ^ — T 


N_HV— ^— .-- ^-r--"^- 


^    -, — »-T-^ --— hal-T --A-H -—J - -^ -ha-T-j_— n — »-T-^— 1- J 


its  King,  and  His    in  -  fin-ite    love  ?     His   children    are  deathless  and 
with  an-guish,  nor    dj'-ing,  nor  strife;     Its   tem-ples  and  streets  all  are 
ihat  man-sion  has  gone  to  pre-pare  ;      Its  bright  jasper  walls  how  I 

er    die,  and    its   treasures  are  sure ;  And  loved  ones,  de-part-ed,  so 

1/  U  ^         •  1/  "^ 


.0 — p_  -_i_^_^ —        —^0 —  0-'.—0 — 0 — 0.      — 0^ 
1 (=J— F — L«_^_!» — m — i_i_K_K- 


: y-^--czi»— Jz=iig=:bigz^i;z:*zz:iiz=-,-:^-b;z=jp=i=^q=:J 

hap  -  py  I'm  told;    Oh!  will     it     a  -  bide,  will  it     nev-er  grow  old? 
flash -ing  with  gold,   Oh!    can    it    be   true,     it  will    nev-er   grow  old. 
long     to    be  -  hold.  And   join    in  the  song  that  will  nev-er  grow  old. 
si  -  lent  and  cold,  Will   greet  us   a -gain  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old. 


:l,-^ 


REFRAIN         '         ^       N     N       ^       N     ^       i 

0 L0       -0 0 0.        0.^0— 1.0^       0 0 0 ^ 1 : y^  —  H -■ 

'Twill  al-ways  be    new,  it  will   ner  -  er      de-caj;    No   night  ev-er 

i        -#-  -•-  -m- 

zif =E  :*z±:;— g=z:;i±:gii*z:Fgzzz;— ^— bzzzb^F^— g-fc^-j 
JH —     tp — 5 — y. — ^ — {J—tzntp — 5 — t^ 1 1 

^  ^  fc.  ^^  fc.  N  N,  \  N  ». 

:§I=::^^-zzl::^zlI^----]-i^ci— ^_=ri=i===:^ 
•=:.=zEl:-*z=!!— :=3zJ!=:t3==q==:?=='=iii*=i=3 

0 0 — I 0 0 J— • •---• 9 0--- — # # ' 


comes, 
-•-  . 

-V- 


it   will 

Jt.     .0. 


al-ways   be   day  :       It    gladdens  my  heart  with  a 


1^  »^     >     U     U      '^    '^ 


fl 


NEVER  GROW  OLD.-Concluded, 

-"«  —3—^ — ^ — 


-^-^-fc• 


joy  that's  un-told,   To  think  of  that  land  that  will    never  grow  old 

a^-^ — ■'- — y — r — -^ — ^—\- y  —  P — { y — ^—r^~\^ ^ — ^ — TJ 


EUAS  NASoy. 


SMILE  OF  THE  KING. 

RetpcctfuUij  de<licated  to  }frs.  6.  A.  Kccnr. 


13 


B.  E.  HUDSOV. 


1.  Mid    trou-bles  and    dan-gers  that   dark  -  en  ray   way.  As     on-ward 

2.  Un  -  seen.  He  still    ten-der-ly     leads    me    a  -  long  In  ways  that 
3       In  -  con-stant  and  way-ward,  I     grieve  that  I     am.  But  hid    in 

4.  And  when    I    pass  thro',  and  the    shadows  shall  close  In      si-lence 

5.  Then  ris-ing     in    splendor,  the    hosts    to     be  -  hold,  Who  sound  His 

-#.    .#.       .(2..  I  1 

:t=i:       '  '     ' 


through  life's  tan-gled  ma-zes    I  stray.  I  turn  from  the  scenes  that  surround 

I    know  not.  and  gives  me  this  song.  My  heart's  dearest  treasures  before 

my  heart    is   the  love  of  the  Lamb.What-e'er  be  the  anguish,  the  ech- 

profound  o'er  these  brief  mortal  wops.  Be  this  my  last  song,  to  my  God 

high  prais-es     on     vi  -  ols    of  gold,    Ex-uit-ant  my  tongue  in  His  pres- 

_     _  .1  ^.\    .fZ. 

:25-;=Et: 

t        I       I 


'    •    #-p|g— *— f-pfg--— # -pig — f— *-r' —  t~~rT^ — 1 

i • fe— r •-! — |-fe— ; — ' — }-• • — ^1 —I 1 — r 1 


.J_^_,^_^_J_^_' 


_J_j_^^_4— :^. 


me,  and  sing:  "There  is  peace, 

Him    I  bring:  "There  is  peace 

oes  still  ring:  "There  is  peace. 

as     I   cling:  "There  ig  peace, 

ence  shall  sing:  'There  is  peace. 

.0.  .:     .a.       jf.  .^. 


0  my 
0  my 
O  mv 
0  mv 
0  mV 


soul, 
soul. 


in  the  smile 
in  the  smile 
soul,  in  the  smile 
soul,  in  the  smile 
soul,  in  thp  smile 
.».    .a. 


of  the  King!' 
of  the  King!' 
of  the  King!' 
of  the  King !' 
of  tbe  King' 


^^ei.m^iii|ii5iiiiipia 
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KING'S  HIGHWAY. 


Words  arranged  from  L.  H. 


R.  E.  HuDSOir. 


. 3-     #   L# '•— # « ^ -  —  0      t#  -_# ^ ^_? ^_tf_-gZl 

1.  A  high-way  shall  be  there,  I  he  Prophets  all  de-clare.    It    shall  be 

2.  The  lov  -  ers    ol  the  world  Their  banners  have  un-fuvled.Wirh  wicked 
3    The  ransomed  of  the  Lord    Now  walk  up-on  this  road.  Their  sorrow 


._# — ^- 


t=  -f:   -•- 
itz-ti-Z 


T^mM^^Mimm 


called  the  high  and  Ho-iy  way, — This  way  we  now  will  take  For  our  dear 

men    no    long-ei  will  we  sta,\     We    bid  them  all  a-dieu. — With  ho-ly 

and  their  sighing  fled  a-way  .  With  joy  up-on  their  crowns.  And  songs  up- 


#    •     -0- 

tz:t=izt::i 


r-r  -  w  ^— -"f-r^-.  ^ — : — r. — r — ; — r — r — 1 — rr  t~i 
—\/ •-_#_l|z: yi—t^ — P — P 5—1 uTT^t J 


^ 


CHORDS 


\^' 


Saviour's  sake, And  keep  upon  the  King's  High-way.  We'll  walk    on  the 
men  and  true  We'll  walk  upon  the  King's  High-way. 
on  their  tongues. They  sing  along  the  King's  Highway.   ^^'^''Il  ^a'^  on  the  King's. 


King's    High     -   way 
on  the  King's  Higli-way. 


!  '  1  ^ 

We'll  sing      on  the  King's  High     way.    We'll 

We'll  singbn  the  King's,  on  the  King's  High-wiy. 

1  JS       N        V       (V       N,       N 

h --zgj^gzzbEzzziiTzJ 


-A- A—: —  , 


Stand  for  God — we'll  stand  for  right,  AnH  keep  on  the  King's  High-way. 
-•  •       #- 

_. 0 — r__:t-._-  tf-^     :ir-«-# — m~r.»     0^.t-0 0-  ^-^- — „ 

^gzg— ^iit=-r=:=:ti±!^SK=lz:-ti:Jt=:::i'^:r^^ -zfz±^=n 


I 
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BROTHER,  RECEIVE  HIM.  15 

Wuida  atiU  Muniu  iis  K.  t.  Hci'boti. 


-_r  — A 1*^ N , r _ .^ .1- 


J-J-.^l 


—I — -t^ — -, — , — ^  —i — , 


1.  When   III    my    sor    row    He  looked  up  -  on  me.— Spake,  and  my  sins 

2  Out       in      a    world  of  temp  -  ta  -  tion,    I     find         Je  -  bus.  my  Sav- 

A  Led      by    His   Spir-it  while  trusting   His  word.    Brighter  the  path 

4.  Soon     I    shall  see  Him,  mv    Saviour  and  Lord.— Join  with  the  saved 

Iff:    If:    :t 
^a  zUiziU^Ui-i^i  ^^n^:r=bitnz- |ri-Uir:-i=:Eif=? -pizifziJ 

;/         y         ^         y 

were  for  -  ^riv'n.  Jus  -  ti  -  fied    freely,    His  nier-oy    my  plea,— 

iour,    is      near.  Trust-inji,    o  -  bey-ing,    Hi.-<  will    ray  de  -  light, — 

grows  each  day  ,  Striv    ing    to  bring  the    lost  world  to  Hifi  feet. — 

ones    and  sing  Glo  -  rv.   and  hon  -  or    and    pow  -  er,  and  might, 

m         m         m^T^M    .  -H-       -P-       -+—       4-         -  ^        -#-       -#-       -(—       -f- 


This   is       a     fore-taste  of     Heav-en. 
Per -feet  love  cast-eth    out     fear. 
Gently     He    leads  all   the     way. 

Hail  Him,  and  crown  Him  as  King 

1 


Wonder -ful    Sav-iour!  He 


){-*} #  — • #  — •  -=• 


c 0. 


saves  ev  -  en    mc,  This  won-der-ful  Saviour  is    mine;         Won-der-fnl 

-^-  .0.     .0.     .0-  .0.  .0.    .0.  .0. 

__ 'Z-—m — •_:!r-^-';z— 'I"  T"  "!r-j!r->-->,--*.fr:#  J^ ._  :|:^_«„.#_, 

— zJti^-J;^. — tri— tr^-v  — Ll^  — •^— L< — .^  — ^ -V— tifl^  "    J— ^— ^.z^TTi 

t  /  -0-     -0-    -0:^-0-- 

Sav-iour'   His  blood  all  mv  plea :    Brother,   receive  Him    as     thine. 
-#.    .0.    .0.     .0.    .0.      '  "v  -#-       ^ 

—     -(—     -h-      -»—      -^       -       -•■.  d    -m-       m        m.  ^^ 
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F.  Q.  McCacley 


COME,  OH !  COME. 

Respect/ally  dedicated  to  Rev.  iitephen  Merreit. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


'^^^^^^^^^^^ 

1.  The  Lord  of    the  Har-vest  was  siand-ing  a-lone,  The  fields  were  all 

2.  The  Lord  of    the  Har-vest  was  standing  once  more,  And  calling  for 

3.  '0  Lord!  we  are  weak,  and  there  s  so  much  to  do,  The  har-vest  is 

4.  Then  out   to  our    la  -  bor  most  glad-ly   we  go,     Do   Thou,  0   kind 


SSi 


._4_.>_^., 


^^-4_^. 


white,   bat    of    lab-'rers  were  none,    "0    where    are  the    reap-ers  with 
reap  -  ers     a -gain    as      he  -  fore  :    "Go  forth      in    the  fields   and 
great,  and   the    lab-'rers  are   few,"    'Go  forth.'"  savs  the  Master,  "and 
Mas  -  ter,    thy  Spir  -  it      be -stow:      If  Thou     wilt    be   with    us,    our 
.        --...-     -*-  .  i  i  \     ^       1        ^       R 

S:==:irziir=ctrz:fzzrfz:if==firc::fz=z:*izrf— fz:zi?i±:fci 

— 't—\-f — •---• 1 [ — -y — ^ — i y—  5-H 

^— ->—[->--— -  — -^  _r_gi=±r=b_- -  ^- id 


sick-les    so  bright,  In  the  wide  fields  of  harvest  to  flash  like  the  light  ?'' 
work  while 'tis  day,  And  what-ev-er   is  right,    in  the   eve-ning     I   pay." 
toil   in     my  might.  And  re-turn  heav-y-la    den   with  blessings  at  night.'" 
weak-ness  shall  be.     By    grace,  all  suf  -  fi-cient.  made  per-fect  in  Thee. 
,.  .«.       ^^        ^      .,.    ^.    .#.     ^.      •      .«.     -^. 


-H^-L j ^—^—'^ ' > 1^— L '—-J— I -■ 

I/'        t/       o 

OHO.— Come,  oh !  come,  come,  oh '  come. 

The  Mas  -  ter    is   call  -  ing  to  -  day,  ''The 
m.     .«.  Jt..0  #  .  -    ^-.   J 

I Cm i-ri • F-^-*-r&-r-«S 


^^^ 


Come,  oh !  come, 


^__»=J 


:2:^z5z:*3:#=d=- 


nJ  '      >    >  ^      ^    =^    h    1/    J 

har  -  vest   \i  sreat.  but  the  lab-'rers  are   few.    And   the   Sum  -  mer  is    pass-in?     a  -  way. 


^      fe-, ^-\ 1 »   p        ^—^—> k— I —^  —  ^—\ ^a-|-i +1 
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Wordii  by  A.  A.  Uopkims. 


MARCH  ON. 

Tune     FtSK.   C.  M. 
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Muaic  by  M.  &.  l. 


^i: 


March  on  I 
CMoKe     up 
The     God 
March  on! 


I        1 


march  on  I 
the  ranks, 
of    Kljiht, 
and    hear. 


ye    men      of    mijiht !  Whose  faith  in  God  is 
ye     vet  - 'rans    irm*!      Go    for-ward,  gal-lant 
your  Cap  -  tain,    still        His    han-ner   yon  up- 
O     men      of     might,  Your  Captain's  call  and 


©iSiifsH^rilli^iilfir^ 


^^ 


atrong.Whose  faith  in    God      is     strong;    His  hand  shall  help  you 

youth!    Go      foi-ward,  gal  -  lant  youth!  And  hear,  thro'  God's  wide 

hold,      Uis     ban-ner    you      up  -  hold ;       Be     His—  your  firm,  un- 

cry—  Your  Cap-tain's  call  and    cry—    'Who  dies         to     win  the 


in  the 
arch-es 
wav-er-in 
cause  of 

.GL. 

it—'!?: 

"fS" — ^■ 


fiijht 


blue, 
g  will, 
Right, 


-#■ 
;« 

Of  Right 
His  tones 
His  might, 
Shall  live. 


a  -  gainst,         Of  Right  a-gainrt  the  wrong; 

of    love,  His  tones  of  love  and  truth; 

that  makes.       His  might  that  makes  you  bold, 
shall  live,         Shall  live,  and  shall  not  die  I  ' 

^.    -#.     .s. 

-•-       -#-    -#-       -4—       4-       ->-       -#-        -^-. 


r-l 1— J— 


>  -¥-->— 8-EggEi 


--1- 

-•— 


■A 1 .- 


fll 


His  hand  shall  help  you  in  the  fight  Of  Right  a-gainst  the  wrong. 
And  hear,  thro' God's  wide  arch  -  es  bhie.   His  tones    of  love  and  truth. 

Be  His— your  firm,  un  -  wav -'ring  will.  His  might,  that  makes  you  bold. 
"Who  dies     to    win    the    cause     of  Right,  Shall  live,  and  shall  not  die!  ** 


.— fi 


.  _  y  *'.  J     'J     \  I         I  u       i         I 


\>>prriKht,  IWt,  by  rims  k  WASKALLa. 


■''   '^     i      \ 
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RESTING  IN  OUR  FAITH. 


DUETT. 

Allegro. 


':^z 


Words  aud  Mu.sic  by  1.  N.  McHoSE. 

^     N     I       ,  CEO. 


1.  We     will    ev  -  er  rest  our  taith    in    the  Saviour's  word ;     We   will 

2.  Tho'  the  con-flicts  prove  severe,  and  ternp-ta-tions  com»',     We   will 

3.  Tho'   all    others  should  for-sake,  He's  a   faith-ful  friend,      AVe    will 

4.  When  at   last  our  journey's  o'er,  and  we're  safe  a   home,    And   our 
_ (- ^ ^ ^» ^-^-m 


— \ 1 f ^___^_i_^_L^ • • — , — L^._J 


prom-is -es     as-suie    of   a  great  re-ward,  If  we're  faithful    to  the   end. 
mighty  hand  to  hold  and  to  lead  us  home, We'll  keep  trusting  to  the  end. 
ev  -  er    be  with  us     to  our  journey's  end,  If  we'll  trust  Him  all  the  way. 
white  robed  throng  we'll  sing  sweet  redemption's  song,  In  the  crowning  day 

[to  come. 


I — r-r-t 


CHORUS. 
z  — ^^ ^  (--  — ^ — I ^ — I- 

'-'1 — i_i_s_Li___i — i-T-# — #- 


• \-0— 


# 


-•-X- 


We     are    rest-ing    in    our  faith.  Sweetly   rest  -  ing     in      our  faith. 


— N — I- 


^    I 


Rest-ing  in    our  faith,      rest-ing   in    our  faith,         We   will     ev  -  er 


J    ^ 


KESTING  IN  OUR  FAITH.- Concluded. 


^7 


rest  our  fiiith  in  the  Saviour's  word,  Till  the  crowning  day  shall  come. 

I 
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STEAL  AWAY ! 

^.SLAVK  dONO.) 
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Steal 


'^^- 


a  -  way 

N.  I 


to      Je  -bus! 
•_ci:f_zdi=:-ji 


way,     steal     a -way,      steal 


-J. 


Steal    a -way,   steal   a- way  home,    I     have  not  long    to  stay   here. 


„-■> — ^ 


r  ^      I  -1 — F-^ — f — ^ — #"-•— p# — • — m-^—0^0 — • — Tj 

I 0-^-0 m  -t_^-— ^  — I ^ 0 — L# 0 — 5 ?— ^r • ^ 


y 

/> 


i 


1^ii:zLf—^z==zi-azzziz=:r.f^czizzz-t—0:^ 

^ ^^^^— ^  — i/-F-^  — h r7~r'^ ^ — ^ g— F-t^ — ) f — H 


1.  My    Lord  calls  me,      He    calls     me     by      the     thunder:  The 

2.  Green  trees  are  bend-ing,    Poor   sin  -  ners   stand  trembling  ;  The 

3.  My    Lord  calls  me,     He    calls     me     by      the    lightning :    The 

> 1- 

itiizM  —  e 


Ac 
if  n  i: 


I L_^ Ji ^ ^ — 1—^ , 0 


trumpet  sounds  it 


in     my  soul:     T     have  not  long     to     stay  here. 


JS — ^- 


!* — , — 0 — ^___^_M ^-___0_  p, — a_  ^_._0_c:^ « J 


20       MERCY  IS  BOUNDLESS  AND  FREE. 


Henrietta  K.  Blair. 


>Vm.  J.  KiRKPATRicK.     By  per. 


— N — 


1.  Thanks  be     to     Je  -  sus,  His  mer  ■  cy      is   free;       Mer-cy  is  free, 

2.  Wliy  on  the  mountains  of  sin  wilt  thou  roam  ?  Mer-cy  is  free, 
8.  Think  of  His  ijoodness,  his  patience  and  love;  Mer-cy  is  free, 
4.  Yes,  there  is  par -don  for  all  who  be-lieve:  Mer-cy  is  free, 
^^         »  -_# « — #       m-m  ^_ —     #_#_#_• 

^    •    •    I 

Refrain. — Je  -  sus,  the  Sav-iour,    is     look-ing  for  thee,      look-ing  for  thee. 


-^-t:. 


• — i~ 


mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cy 
mer-cv 


-^   -,- 

is  free : 

is  free  : 

is  free : 

is  free  : 


— #    — « # • # #— I 1 — #- 


i---ii 


— ^ — ■^-' 

look-ins 


for  thee 


Sin-ner.  that  mer- cy     is      flow-ing     for  thee, 
Gent-ly     the  Spir- it      is      call-injr,  "Come  home," 
Pleading  thy  cause  with  His    Fa-ther    a-bove. 
Come,  and  this  mo-ment    a     bless-ing     re-ceive, 
*  ._•  _   # « m m m 

_L_|^   _-^^ ^_    -^ ^ -^ L_|^ ^  -  ^  -~-  J 

Lo%-ing-ly,    ten  -  der  -  ly      call-ing  for   thee, 


Mer-cy 
Mer-cy 
Mer-cy 
Mercy 


IS  bound-less  and 
is  bound-less  and 
is  bound-less  aiid 
is  bound-less  and 
*    _#_» , 


free, 
free, 
free, 
free. 


ig  and  look-ing 


for 


thee. 


If  thou 
Thou  art 
Come,  and 
Je  -  sus 


art 
in 
re- 
is 


mmm 


-V — ^■ 


will 
dark- 
pen  t- 

wait 

•_ 


ing 
ress, 
ing, 
■in?, 

_#_ 

~'W- 

— I 


on 

O 

O 

o 

:^ 


Him    to      be-lieve,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

come    to     the  light,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

give  Him  thy  heart,  Mer-cy  is  free, 

hear  Him  pro-claim,  Mer-cy  is  free. 


Life  ev 


1/ 
mer-cy  is  free.  Life  ev  -  er-last- 
mer-cy  is  free.  Je  -  sus  is  wait- 
mer-cy  is  free.  GrieTe  Him  no  long- 
mer-cy  is  free.    Cling  to  His  mer- 


u    u    i>    I  y    y    y 


I 


MERCY  IS  BOUNDLESS-Concluded. 


N       ^       N     J       /> 


mmsf-mm~m^Mms:^ 


ing   thy  soul  may    re-ceive,  Mer-cy  is 

in^,  he'll  save  you    to-ni^jht,  Mer-cy  U 

er,    but  come  as    thou  urt,  Mer  -  cy  ii 

cv,   be  -  lieve  on     His  name,  Mer  -  cy  is 


boundlcKS  and  free, 

boundlfsa  and  freo. 

boundless  and  free, 

boundless  and  free. 


r**^ 


^ r« 


mmmmmi^mm^s 


ETERNITY ! 
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\V<.rd.s  and  Music  by  R.  Iv  UtD.so.N. 

_V V V V 

■:]-_-iN:^l=zr:JiEr:-3:rq_-^3 

Hark,  I  hear   the  an-  pel  cry: 
Time  is  i-hort,  I  soon  niu.«>t  die; 
Must    1  stand  be-fore  the  throne  ? 
0.    my  Fa-ther,  while  1    pray, 
Je  -  sus'  blood,  my    only  plea, 


A-. >- 


'_-ES=-2EE?^SEH: 


"  Time  must  cease, 
Soon    the     judg- 

Jud>:ed  by 
Take  this 
Now      I 


all 
load 
know 


and     all 
raent-da}* 
that      I 
of     guilt 
He    died 


must    die." 

draws  niph. 

have    done  ? 

a  -    way. 

for      me^ 


^- 


ji.       M. 


Past   brings  forth 


Can 
Hear 

Now 
Throujih 


'--h- 


> 

■| 


I  trom 
Him  say, 
Thy  smile 
His   blood 


mi 

mv 
Hi's 
'de- 

I 

I 


m 


A — I — 


rec 


— , — ] ^ — -4- 


ord,— see. 
pres-ence    flee? 
part    from    me  ? 
long     to      see, 
now     ara     free, 


Fu  -  ture    sings  E 

Hark!  that    sound.  E 

Out  through  all  E 

With    Thee  spend  E 

Wei  -  come   now  E 

jm.  jr. 


^m 


— #■ 

ter  -  ni 

ter  -  ni 

ter  -  ni 

ter  -  ni 

ter  -  ni 


ty!" 
ty?" 
tr." 

ty. 


'%^-- 


=1— 


zzt. 


^       jm.         jr.         j». 
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BY  AND  BY. 


Joy 


Lowe. 


« 


en  we 
fi.± — # — # 


our 


claim  His  own,  By  and  by, 
on  His  throne,  By  and  by, 
glorious  King,  By  and  b}'. 


W  1/  U'  I  ^  > 

We  will  then  our  Sav-iour  greet,  And  our 

For  the    bat  -  tie    will    be    o'er   When  we 

We  with  J03- shall  en  -  ter     in,    Then  our 

-•-    •      -•-     -•-     -#-     -•-  -#.     -#. 


llfeii 


-^—-^ 


-A-Pny — ^- — ^ — |s 1 ^— ^-p-^^.-_3 

•— E* — * — • — J — * f— *— b^-~J 


loved  ones  we  shall  meet,Thereto  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet,  By  and   by. 

reach  the  Golden  Shore, There  we  meet  to  part  no   more,  B3- and   by. 

Glo  -  ry  -  life    bfr-gm,  Free  from  sor-row,  pain,  and  sin,     By  and  by. 


V    2d  time. 


K 


loved  ones  we   shall  meet,  By  and 


c m m-^—m 

^      y      y 


I 

By. 

Bv 


^ 


and     by. 

I     I     I 

-• — •- 


l^i?ll 


Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson  and  J.  J.  Lowe. 


I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 
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I.  B. 


IUltzkll.    by  per. 

.    N    N  ^   ^    ^ 


tr" 


9-  ^:.i=s^^^ 


1.  I    wiiiit  to  be  a  worker  for  ihe  Lord,  i  want  to  love  and  trust  His  holy 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  every  day,  f  wiint  to  lead  the  erring  in  the 
A.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  stronj;  and  brave,  1  want  to  tru.-^t  in  Jesus'  pow'r  to 
I  I  want  to  be  a  worker;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  tlu-  lost  and  erring  to  Thy 

I  JS       N       N       \       V     [S      |V       N 


word; 
way 


I      want   to   sinj;  and  pray,    and  be  bus-y    ev-'ry  day    In 

That  leads  to  heaven  a-bove,  wiiere  all  is  peace  and  love  In 
save;  All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  lind  a  hap-py  home  In 
word     That  points  to  jo3's  on  high,  where  pleasures  never  die    In 

I  ^      -         -  N        N        1  ^      N 


0' 

the 

the 
the 
the 


-#--#-11'            .^1                              ^.     ^. 
-r» • 0  —  # # #  -#-f-#     #—#-»—; 1"^*   1 


CHORUS. 

^ 


1.    vineyard    of    the  Lord.         I  will  work.  I  will  prav,  In  the 


1.    vineyard    of    the  Lord 
-4.    kingdom    of    the  Lord 
.--    'JL    .0.    -<>.. 


I  will  work.  I  will  pray,  In 

I  will  work  aad  prav.  1  will  work  and  prav, 

^-  N  I    I    r  -  -•   ^  -  - ' 


— 0 . — , — — ^—0.-.0-  0_0^0 — 0.-0  0.  0^0..0.i.0- 


vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  of  the  Lord,  I  will  work, 

N     j>     l^     ^  N  -0-    •#-•-•-  -0-       ^ 


I  wil 


"r^-r.-—: 


^__^_#_c«_^^_#:_»:_i — » — 0_x^^^0 0_. 

pray,  I  will     la  -  bor  ev-'ry  day     In    the  vinevard   of   the 

I     ^  ^  ^.    0.  '.0.  t.  ^- 

■  -.^z.-g-:-f-^-d?i^fz:g:"g:::i=— t:"gzitf_-trz:[:— cz 
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Lord. 

fM 


t=t 


HAIL  HIM  KING. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


h^rJ^E 


'^eM 


-• ^ 


3~i 


-r^- 


1    Hiirk  I    the  herald  angels  sing  Glory  to  the  novvhorn  King;  Peace  oi»  earth  and 

2.  Christ,  by  highest  heav'nador'd,  Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord;  Veil'd  in  flesh  the 

3.  Hail  the  heav'n  born  Prince  of  peace!  Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness!  Light  and  life  to 

:|       I       I 


nier-cy  mild ;  God  and  sin-iiers  re  -  con-ciled.  Jny-fnl  all  y*-  na-tinns 
Godhead  see;  Hail  in  -  car  -  nate  De  -  i  -  ty !  Cotne  and  worship  humbly 
all      he  brings;  Risen  with  healing   in  his  wings.  Wonderful   in  counsel, 

I      4-       I        I  ^     ^    ^    ^    ^     m. 


f^? 


S 


=t 


V— 


rise   and  sing,  Join  the  triumphs  of  your  King,  With  an-ge  -  lie  hosts   a- 
at      his  feet;  Yield  to    him  the  homage  meet;  From  the  manger  raise  Him 
come  and  see,  Christ  th'  incarnate  De-i  -    ty;      Sire         of     the     a  -  ges, 


t=t==t 


%\^=t 


-©•• 


t=t: 


=;=i==t 


Chorus. — Hail 


Him  King, 


~-*=p!^-i— ^ — 251-"-; — I — :-— i-"-*— *-f 


loud  proclaim,  Christ  is  born  in  Beth-le-hem   Hail  Him  King,  Hail  Him  King, 

to     the  throne.  Homage  due  to  God     a  -lone, 
ne'er  to  cease;  King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  peace. 


iS^iii^ 


rS:- 


t 


t 


Hail  Him  King,  Hail  Him  King. 

Crown  Him  Lord  o'er  earth  and  skv,  and  Hail  Him  King. 


*■    M.    M. 


f\-^^ 


tr-r— r 


V-i=T=i 
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CopyHghted,  1882,  by  R.  E.  HUDSON. 


STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES, 
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K.  C. 


^— ::ft:::::^-:^-_-^T:;: 


U   liKLst)  CaETKB.     Hy  p«r 

4 


the  prom-is  -  es 


^ffqiiijE^jHjJ 


# 4 

Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  Kini;.   Thro'    c*  -  ter-nal 

2.     StHiid-in^  on  the  protn-is-es  that  can  -  not   tail,    When    the    howl-inn 

\\.     Stantl-ini;  on  the  proin-is  -  es  I     now   can  see        Per  -  feet,  present 

4.     Stand-ini:  on  the  prom-is -es  I     can  -  not    fall,     List-'ning   ev  - 'ry 


I  a-ges  let  His  prais-es  rinjr;   rrh)-ry  in  the  high-est.  I  will  shout  and  sinsj. 

I  storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-sail,  By  the  liv-in^t  Word  of  God    I  shall  pre-vail. 

j  cleansinj;  in  the  blood  for  me;  Standinij  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free. 

i  moment   to   the  Spir-its'  call,  Resting  in  my  Saviour,  as   my  all  in    all. 

r  r*  r      y   ^'  >   ?  >     ^  /"  ?"  r  r  r 

CHORUS. 

Stand         -  iog,  Stand- 

^  y^      ^      yi      0>      '^      >  ^      /      ^      ^ 

Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.     Standing  on  the  promise.  Standing  on  tne 
-- m.i.m .-,-__^, ^--•.•. •__.#.-.#_  m  _•.:!.._ *.?.#_ •.i.#_ 

^:2:i — --f:Lr.-g:t:gig:i:;iE;g:"^:j::U-! L_l_.L=^=E*:i:ir:zi:rar: 
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ing. 


Stand- 


-y- y-T-y-;-y- 


promise,  Standing  on  the  prom-is-esof  God  my  Saviour;  Standing  on  the 

'•        '  '  y         y       y       y 


ing.  Stand  -  ing, 

promise,  Standing  on  the  promise,  I'm  standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 


Cepynght,  18S6,  by  Jnux  .T.  Hood. 


26  BEATITUDES. 

Matthew.    V.  3-12, 


E.  E.  HuDSOjr. 


Bless-ed,   bless-ed    are  the  poor  ii^pir-it,  For  theirs  is  the  kingdom,  the 

^^-ffiit— ) 1 -|-= — b — i — = 1 '■ H ! . 1 1 1 1^- 
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1/   >   1/  ^ 


Ac  -  eel  -  e  -  ra  -  do. 

-V- 


5  •  S-*-^ 


ptizz^;— rpsl^^i^J 


kingdom  of  heav'n.  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn,  For  they  shall  be  comforted. 


Tempo. 


Blessed  are  the  meek,  For  they  shall  in-her-it  the  earth,  Blessed  are 

7-^^;;;— r-» 9 #  — #-    ! 9—0 p»-^  — #—»—#— »—p'g-—-r-p—;-* • # -, 

i^^^T-9—9  —  9—9—9 #— #— p • 1 '         I         P'S^--^-4l^T-* !~~F~T 


J     V 


-9 ■ 

^ — ^. 

'9 9 9- 


ist  time. 

'-9- -9 m 


-• 9- 
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Sv^^ 


they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness.  For  they  shall  be  filled. 


H 


— « — # — 9 


:rz:9z:z9zzwii9zzizz9 
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?fi  lime. 
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For  they  shall  be  filled.  Blessed  are  the   mer-ci-ful.  For  they 

1 1 J j Lgi.i J.: 0 L| i iJ J 
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BEATITUDES-Continued. 

Soprano  80I0  lit  time. 

Blt'ss       -       ed  are  the  pure, 

4_ 
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-J I !_■?, 


-^:;:y^Pg:-^7rEiEj^:^-.-^-^-^rj->- 


the 
— I— . 


shall    ob-tain    mer-cy.      Bless-ed  are  they, 


_M_^ 


r^zx:. 


Blesfi-ed  are  they, 

•' ' r 


'•     t       I 


pure 


in       heart. 


For      they 


shall 


1/ 


;il 


The  pure  in  heart,       The  pure  in  heart,        Blessed  are  the  pare  in  heart 


r   1^   I    I 


see,  For      the}-  shall  see  God. 

^    ^    ?    1/    ^      i>    •>        ~y      1/      u      u      [^      1^    ^      1^      f5?  • 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  For  they  shall  see.  For  they  ^hall  see  God. 

jf.  j0.  jt.  j0.  .0.    .#.  ."f;       .0.    .0.    .0.    ^.    .0.    -#-  ^.    .,.     J . 
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■:§. 


^-1— J 


Blessed  are  the  peace-makers,  For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 


^-J— ^_-A. 


Bless-ed  are  they  which  are  per-se-cu-ted   for  rijAt-eous-ness'  sake,    For 

^— •  — 0-0—0—0 — 0  r#— #—»—»—»—[ I        ^     I    I -g^ -•     •  -1 
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BEATITUDES-Concluded. 


theirs  is   the  king-doru    of  heav'n.      Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  re- 

iT.^  — r- zr^"  ^  "*-— g=^^^g^P-^~-l^^=f=^^"^'---  f:=pS-  Szz:iz_- J 
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vile  you,  and    per  -  se-cute  you,  and  shall  say  all   man-ner  of   e  -  vil, 


falsely,  a-gainst  you.  for  my  sake,         Re-joice,    re-joice,   re-joice,  and 
.0.     .0.    0.    •       -  .  '  .  -• 
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^       ^  I  i^       I  i^       1/       • 


I 

be    ex-ceed-ing    glad.    For  great  is      your     re- ward,  For  great  is 
^.     .«.     -«.     ^-        •-  .    ^.     .#.  -#->-  .    -•-     -#- 
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lid 


^  I  -£ 


^ZiS^ 
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your   re -ward    in   heav'n 

i 


1/  '  I  i/  , 

For  great  is   vour  re  -  ward      in    heav'n. 

^     I 
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!y!i^=ilillieil!Blilgia 


Copyrighted,  1890,  by  R.  E.  Hudson',  Alliance.  O. 


SWEET  HOME.  29 

.SirIIknby  R.  Bhuoi'. 


Mj'  .lo  -  sus.  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  'J'hee  all  the 
I  love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  lirst  lov-e<l  me,  And  |>urclias«'(l  my 
I'll  love  Thee  in  life,  1  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  ah 
In  man-sions  of  ^lo  -  ry  and  end-less  de  -  lijiht,  I'll  ev  -  er  a- 
While.herein  the  val  -  ley  of  con-flict  I  stray,  ()  pive  me  sub- 
I  loni;,  ilear-est  Lord,  in  Thy  beau-ty  to  shine,  No  more  as  an 
Whate'er  Thou  de-ni  -  est,  O    give  rae  Thy  grace;  The  Spirit's  sure 


xizt=:fc:^!;r;==ri:E?j---r-fz:fcz=^r:^bi-(££d 


I     I 


fol  -  lies   of      sin      I    re-sign;  My     gra  -  cious   Re-deem -er,    my 

par -don  on      Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;  I         love   Thee   for   wearing   the 

long   as  Thou  lend-est  me  breath;  And    say   when    the  death-dew  lies 

dore  Thee  in     heav-en    so    bright;  I'll     sing    with    the     glit-ter-ing 

mis-sion  and  strength  as  my  day;  In       all      my      af  -   flic-tions   to 

ex  -  ile     in      sor  -  row  to     pine;  And      in      Thy    dear    im  -  age   a- 

wit-  ness,  and  smiles  of  Thy  face  ;  In  -  dulge  me     with    patience  to 


-»- 


I        I     1 
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Sav-iour  art  Thou,     If  ev  -  er     I  lov'd  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis     now. 

thorns  on  Thy  brow;    If  ev  -  er     I  lov'd  Thee,  my  Je  -sus,  'tis     now. 

cold  on  ray    brow,    If  ev  -  er     I  lov'd  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis     now. 

crown  on  my   brow.     If  ev  -  er     I  lov'd  Thee,  my  Je -sus, 'tis     now. 

Thee  would  I  come,  Re  -  joic-ing  in  hope     of    my  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home. 

rise  from  the  tomb,  With  glo  -  ri  -fied  mill-ions,  to  praise  Thee  at    home. 

wait  at  Thy  throne,  And  find  ev- en  now     a   sweet  fore-taste  of  home. 

^  III 


REFRAIN. 

-^ — 4 — i^.- 


^-lzti-f^0 


Home,    boae,   iWMt,  iveet  bone !    Pre  -  pare   oe,  dear    Bar  -  i«ar,  for     bear  -  en,   ny  bone ! 


iP^^P^E^^^i^ES 


p^ 
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DECIDE  TO-NIGHT. 


W.  A.  Spencer.    By  per. 


m^^^^r~tM^S=^^?^^^0 


Some  ^o    a-way  from  the  house  to-night, 
Some  will  go  out  from  the  hpuse  of  pray'r, 
Some  will  go  out  from  the  house  to-night, 
Wait-ing  a  mo  -  ment     more  for  thee, 


Pu  -  ri-fied  from  sin : 
Hardened  by  de  -  la}', 
Full     of  trust  in  God, 

Je  -  sus  still    en-treats 


Ch 


Go-ing  a-way     from  Christ  to-night,  A-way  from  His  lov-ing  care; 


Fijie. 


-^ ^ \— ^ 1 ^"rn 1 1 1 J 


0th -ers  re -ject  the  precious  light,  and  go  a-way  un  -  clean  : 
Yield-ing     to     Sa- tan's  lur-ing  snare,  Will  hopeless  turn   a   -    way: 

Hap  -  py  in  heart,  made  pure  and  white,  By  Je  -  sus'  precious  blood  : 
Soon  will  the  knock-ing  end-ed   be,  That  now  thy  closed  heartbeats: 

-tr     -0-     -0-     -0- 
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Go 


a  -way  from  bless-ed  light,    To  dark-ness  and  des  -  pair. 


-"  I  •  ! 

Lov-ing -ly    still     the    Saviour  stands,    Plead-ing  with  thj-  heart; 

Nev- er-more  shall   the   Spir  -  it  plead      At       the   bolt-ed  door; 

Go     not     a  -  way,  poor  wand'rer,  stay      Till    thou   too    art  free ! 

Stay,  sin  -  ner,  stay     at    Mer-cy's  door.     Seek    the      o  -  pen  gate ; 

^  -  -#-  -0^0 

0 — 0 — 0 :__fi_»:__tf.^     _# •__#_ti-r#:^:#:^- 

^^9--y—0 — -0 0- — • 0 — \-0 0 — >  -— |— I h 1 — 


D.C. 


——T-^-^-i-i-^ — ^— ^— J-tjJs.-5-«-^-t        *1 


Patient-ly  knocks  with  His  bleeding  hands.  Un-will-ing  to  de-part. 
Now  is  the  hour  of  thy  soul's  great  need.  'Tis  now  or  nev  -  er-more. 
Walking  with  Christ  life's     hap-py   way.    Most  blessed  shalt  thou  be. 

Sin-ner,  de  -cide,      lest     hope  be  o'er.  And  thou  shouldst  be  too  late. 

•-    -•-    -#-    -0-  -•^~^-       -#-  ^^ 

^.-fy-^ ^ ^ ^ ^ U- 1 1 ~\-0 0 ^-\-0'--0^ 

I  y  1        ! 


HEM  OF  HIS  GARMENT. 
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Fha.nk  M.  U.vvix 


II.  (JAUKltu..     By  jM-r. 


1.  She  but  ♦oucIumI  the  hem  of  His  gur-ment  While  press'd  in  the  ea  -  ger 

2.  She  bill  touched  the  hem  nt"  His  ^ur-iiieiii       Be  -  lieviii;i  His  pow'r  to 

3.  She  but  touched  the  hem  of  His  gur-ment:    The  same  heal-ing  pow'r  is 


-•-• 


jM — a. 


thronjr, 
save 
ni}:h ! 


But  her  faith  in  that  touch  was  uti  -  bound-ed.—  Res-to- 
To  the  ut  -.ter-most,  then  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  It  was 
Dy-ing    ones,  come  in     faith    to    the    heal  -  er,       Why, oh. 


--"9-- » 0-  f--# 


--I- 


ra  -  tion  cora-plete  was  her 
vie  -  to  -  ry  o  -  ver  the 
why  will    ye   lan-guish  and 


song, 
grave 
die? 


She   but  touched 


She   but  touched  the  hem  of  His 


*^*  -' ^ — :,  -•— f5=:l:iti=:=E::z5L_^:^-Ein=:tzzic:z:Eia 

I       I       ^ 


I j^        >__J ,  ' I I ^      _■_      l_     I  IN l2_ 


hem    of  His   gar-ment         In    the    an  -  guish 
gar-ment  In  the   an     -    guish 

m a « •  — r^2 (fi- r-*- 


of   her  soul,  She  but 


touched 

I 


the      hem  of  His  garment, 


«•' 


^— ♦ ^r-' '^ — ^ — i*^^ — ^ — ^-1 ' ' 1 — I — ' ■-■ 

^F=^— ^— *-— ->:l±;  ->->-- ;z±g--33 

traightway  she  was  whole. 

9 9 9 ,_^.i 


touched  the  hem  of 


His  garment,  .  .  .  And  straightway  she  was  whole. 


Copyrighi,  1890,  by  Chas.  H.  Ifabriel. 
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C.  H.  G. 


SEND  THE  LIGHT. 


C.  H. 


G.    By  per. 


1  here  s  a  call  conies  ringing  o'er  the  restless  wave, "Send  the  light! 
We    have  heard  the  Ma-ce-do-nian  call    to-daj-.  "Send  the  liirht, 
l^et  us  pray  that  grace  may  everywhere  abound,  Send  the  light, 
Let    us  not  grow  wea-ry   in    the  work  of  love,  Send  the  light, 

.,-u    '    ^        -111 


-  m  --m-r—\ 1 1  —  »—0---m-f-0 — 0 — # , — s-— ^ — y--. 


Send  the  light: 


a± 


Send  the  light! ' 

Send  the  light!  ' 

Send  the  light! 

Send  the  light ! 


There  are 
And     a 
And     a 
Let     us 


souls   to 
gold-  en 


res-cue,  there  are 


off 


at 
ev' 
for 


the 


Christ-like    spir-it 
gath  -  er     jew  -  els 

:z^:z:^iTr«zz:i_:i:^=p=hi*--»::zr*-j7.-t— :t:=zt=: 

.Send  the    light 


souls  to    save,  Send,  the 

cross  we     lay,    Send  the 

where  be   found,  Send  the 

crown  a  -  bove,  Send  the 


light! 
light ! 
light! 
light! 


Send  the 
Send  the 
Send  the 
Send  the 


light ! 
light! 
light ! 


-^-H- 


-^- 


^^^ 


CHORUS. 
Bass  Solo. 


Send  the  lighi 


Send  the  light ! 


--^— A- 


•-#- 


:?:2: 


Bass  S  »lo. 

__     ^ 
We  will 


We  will  spread    the 

^    5  i  --  ..  I 


-_X__^. 


lizi^e: 


ev  -  er-last-ing  light, 
m---m — 0---0~0 


l^^:A 


spread 


the    ev  -  er  -  last     -     ing 


light  With    a 


9~T-0 • • ^-0---0 0—,—0 0 ' 

■*-        0-  0  >  ^ 

a     will     -     ing,  will -in 

!^      I  !  ^     : 

LV S- 1> -* —  L_l_i_ 


'J       \J        •       I 
ing  heart  and  hand. 


in?  heart   and       hand. 


Giv 


»=: 


ing 


SEND  THE  LIGHT -Concluded. 
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Giv  -  inn  God 


#-T— # — m • '•;i;-» — •-•    ^ — • 

eT 

0 • •--      kr 1 


^\o  -  ry     eT   -  er  -  more. 

^       R      f^       S      I        X 


Gild 


y — I— 


the  glo  -  ry 

A — ^— 


mo*^.     '^Vo    will 


We  will  follow,    fol-low  His  command.   Send  the  light 


the 


>  >  I    i    ^    li  r*    R  I 


I      I 


t *^ 


■f^::^t 


fol  -  low 


His    finn  -  niand 


SeiMJ  the  light, 


1^.1^. —  _ , , — I _— N ^ -A- 


bles8-€d     Gos 

It.  '*'  ' 

■m ^ 


pel       lijxht,   Let     it      shine 


from  shore  to 


rI£EFi^SS.S= 


the 


►S:==|:.-.=s 


bless-cni  Gos-jm?1  light 


mm 


l/Ot    it  shine 


^ 


light  .       .   .         and    let    its      ra- 


shore '  .  .      .  ,      Send  the      light 
-#-  -#-  •   #-  -•- 


from  shore  to  shore  1 


Send   the  light, 

1— N    ^    ^ 


and 


let   its 


^    ^    ^^ 


diant    beams  Light  the  world 


for-ev-er-  more. 


fepg^^^i^i^gggE^g^^^^ 


ru-diant  beams 


Light  th«  world 


tf  '.,  i 

lor  -  ev 


O)pyTlght,1890,  by  Chas.  H.  Oabrtkl. 
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THROW  A  LINE. 


1.  N.  McHosE. 


Music  by  I.  N.  McHosK.     By  per. 


1.  'Midst  the  lijrhtiiing's  lurid  tjash,  and  the  thunder's  startling  crash,  There  are 
\    2.  '  Midst  tlie  wi  Id  waves  dashi  ng  high,  see  them  struggle,  hear  them  crj".  Shall  we 
'^.  The  ble.st  line  that  we  should  use,  is  the   one   the  Saviour  chose, With  the 
4.   When  the  storms  of  lite  are  o'er,  we  will  meet  them  on  yon  shore,  We  will 


N      ^      ,      .^ 


voices  calling  loud  for  helpinj;  hand,  Shall  we  never  heed  tlieir  cry,  shall  we 
not  throw  out  a  line  and  draw  them  in  ?  0  my  brother,  lend  a  hand,  let  us 
scarlet  thread  so  nicely  entertwined,  It  is  stiong.  and  sure  to  save  souls  that 
meet  and  greet  them  by  the  crystal  sea ;  There  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,  there  a 


-#2 


(2.1. 


5Ea 


let  them  sink  and  die  ?  Shall  we   nev  -  er  throw  a  line  to  them  from  land  ? 
bi-iniT  them  safe  to  land.  Then  a    blessing  and    a  crown  we'll  surely  win. 
struggle 'midst  the  waves.  Throw  it  out  to  all    the  per -ish-ing  yon    find, 
peace  will  fill  the    soul,  There  the  Saviour's  line  wnll  hold  e-ter-nal  -  h'. 


CHORUS. 
Throw  a     line 

^  -.-4 


Throw  a  line. 


9 ^ — ^ — ^ — y — I *- — ^, ^ — v— t v — \r--i ■•--■ 

.     .       .  ^  ^  S  ^  ii' 

strong  and  saving  line,  while  the  breakers  loudly  roar,Throwit  out  amidst  the  waTei, 


THROW  A  LINE. -Concluded. 


Throw  a    line, 


^        ^     1^      •/      •      •      I         -#-  .  -•-  ■(^■' 

I  Tliruwii   line  that  alwnjM  naves,  Throw  u  line  thut  brings  tliciii  Hafelv  to   ihv   nhure. 

-f - :  -^  +-  -4—  -t—  4-  -•-     ^  .«-•-*  ••-  -••  •  -•-  -•-•      -•■•  m 

l§?^EE^fei:"E3SEE£Hfe3!^S,--|i*5y;;^EEE£a 


Copyright,  1890,  by  I.  N.  McHosk. 
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J.  W.  Dallmcn. 
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my 
im- 
sal- 
d  Ho 


I  LOVE  THEE. 

j;            -#--#--•-  •                                  j                   f  •■#--#•  -#-• 

I                 ^  i 

1.  I   love  Thee,  I   love  Thee,  I    love  Thee,  mv  Lord  ;  T  love  Thee, 

2.  I'm  hap-py,     I'm  happy,      O    wondrous  ac-count!  Myjoysaie 

3.  O   Je-sus,     mySav-ioiir!  with  Thee  1     am   hh^st !  My  life  and 

4.  O,  who's  like  my  Saviour !  He's  Salem's  bri^^ht  Kinj:,  He  smiles,  an 

I         I 


j |__     _  «_     '  _  '__  'l   j_ 

-b# — ■ — t  i.t^ -±—^—\:9 — • — #-!-» — jTv— #-h#— ^ 

-#--#-     I 

ove  Thee,  my  God,  I  love  Thee,  I  love  Thee,  and  that 
tand  on  the  mount!  I  gaze  on  my  treas-ure,  and  long 
joy  and  my  rest !  Thy  name  be  my  theme,  and  Thy  love 
learns  me  to  sing ;   I'll  praise  Him,  I'll  praise  Him,  with  notes 

III  I      I      I       i> 


:&^^-J^ifE^^:Ji^^ 


j5., 


^-^n^pz;^: 


iPB 


Thou  dost  know;    But  how  much  I     love  Thee,    I     nev  -  er    can    show. 

to     be    there,    With  Je-sus    and    an  -  pels,    my  kin-dred    so     dear. 

be     my   song,     Thy  grace  shall  inspire  both    my  heart  and  my  tongue, 
loud  and  shrill,  While  riv-ers      of  pleas-ure     my    spir  -  it    do      fill. 


;—;—$: 


'—I-- 


m^ 


la.,. 


— ■— r-5 — 


r— I — r 


i 


36 


S.  S.  TURLET. 


LET  ME  ANCHOR. 

1.  1  am  wea-r}-,  I'm  faintinjr,  nij'  day's  work  is  done;  I  am  watching,  I'm 

2.  The  cold  surg-ing  bil-lows,  that  dash  at  ray  feet,  Have    lost   all  their 

3.  ('ome,  lov-ing  Re-deem-er.  and  take  to  thy  breast  The  heart  that  is 

4.  I'll    lay  my  life's  burdens,  dear  Lord,  at  thy  feet;   For  loved  ones  are 


:2:fc:ri3-_--l-, 


The   shad-ows  are  stretch-ing  a- 


•  — •— L-# m — •- 

wait-ing   for     life's  sink-ina;  sun 

ter  ■  ror,  their    mu  -  sic     is    sweet,  My     Sav-iour    is     still -ing   the 

pant-ing    and   sigh -ing   for    rest;  Blest  Sav-iour,  I'm  watching  and 

watch-ing   my    spir  -  it      to    greet;  The  por-tals   of    glo  -  ry     are 


•  — ^m — # !-—  #-  — •- 


-#-  -•-  -#-    -#- 

far  o'er  the  lea;    Then  oh,  let  me  an-chor 

tempest  for  me ;    Then  oh,  let  me  an-chor 

wait-ing  for  Thee,  Then  oh,  let  me  anchor 

opening  for  me;     Then  oh,  let  me  an-chor 


be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 
be-yond  the  bright  sea. 


iii 


Ei 


CHORUS. 


What  joy        there  wil 
What  joy 


be.  When 

there  will  be. 
#— #      • 


-J 


'I m—w-'w 


At  home,  safe  at  home. Then,   oh,  let  me  anchor  beyond  the  bright  sea. 
At  home,  safe  at  home,    ^  .9.      '^      ^ 
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GOD,  BLESS  MY  BOY, 
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Amok. 


H.  E.  iiiusoN 


-^^ — )— r-^ 'f~~^ —  I?     ?^     "^fT l"~r  — s — ^  -  ^     -^  4 

1.  When  shin-iii>£  stars  their  vi^-ila   keep,   And   all     the  world  is  huKhed  in 


ij£  stars  tneir  vi^- lis  Keep, 
2  I  know  not  where  His  head  may  lie,  Per-chance  be-neath  the  o  -  pen 
H.  As  pass  the  days,  the  months  and  years,  With  all  the  change,  the  hopes  and 
4.  And  when   at   last   his   work    is     o'er,    And  earth -ly    toil  shall  be    no 

-^-r  -^r — ?— tr  -- tr—    --^t p-t— -^— •— •-•-jTJ 


sleep, 
1       sky ; 
fears, 
more. 


a- — #— CT-^ — « — # — • — # L-^^ €_L^_i__j: — c 4 


I 

Tis  then  I  breathe  this  pray'r  so  deep — God,  bless  my  boy  to-night. 
But  this  I  ween.  God's  watchful  eye  Can  see  my  boy  to-night. 
God  make  each  step  of  du  -  ty  clear.  And  keep  his  honor  bright. 
May  an-gels  guide  him  to  the  shore  Where  there  shall  be  no  night. 
■•-  .  -•-    -<?-•      -•-     -•-  •   -•-      •        I 


I      r      •    •    t.^     ^  r 


CHORUS. 


God,  bless  ray  boy,  my  wanderinj:  boy,    And  keep   his    hon-or    bright; 

I  ^  ^-  .3      #  /$>-•         -#-      -♦-  •      -#-       .0.       -#- 


1      I 


May    he   come  home — no  long-er  roam — God,  save     my  boy     to-night. 


irc_«  .2.  _# 


^ — ■ *-f^ —  H^^^ •  - 1  rf  ZEE  tzzrZZ*iPE±H 
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WAITING. 


BtpectJuUy  dedicated  to  Bev.  D.  D.  Waugh. 


(trace  Olbn. 


^ S— HH 1 • jB  — I-JB ) — a 1-# — r : — H H I-X5 -■ 


are  wait-ing  bj  the  riv-er,  Strong  and  weak,  and  young  and  old, 
are  wait-ing  by  the  riv-er,  And  we  may  not  know  how  near 
are  wait-ing     by   the    riv-er,     And    at    most  'twill  not     be   long. 


» — • 


l_y  ;  •        •        •        •  *  • 

Till  the   boat-man  comes  to    bear  us  To   the  far     off  streets  of  gold. 

Are  our   foot-steps,  glad    or  wea-ry,  To    its   wa  -  ters  still  and  clear. 

Till  we    cross   the     si  -  lent  wa  -  ters,  Till  we  hear  the    an-gel's   song. 

-#-  *  -#-     -#-^ -#-  -•-     -#-     -m-'    -m-  '  -»-  -0'    -0-  


CHORUS, 


We   are   wait-ing    by    the    riv-er,       We    are  wait  -  ing,  you  and     I, 


-m-       -w-  -      -m-       -m-        ^        -m-    -m-  -w-  -  -w-       -w-  -      -r—       -i —       -w-        ^^ 


ii 


One   by  one  our  friends  are  crossing.  We  shall  join  them  by    and    by. 


r 


4-» — 9-^—m-^-^- 

-hv— ^ P — ^- 


■—,-i- 
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THE  HAVEN  OF  REST. 


39 


DE.  H.  L.  GU.110UH 


U.  D.  MOOKK. 


4— -N-H, 


1 1 ■■ ' 1- "^ — ^-1 — I : 1 — 3 

0.  -t- a>- # — • — ^- « — 0—u:9^' — J — ^ — ^ ^_;i 

I  drift  -  ed  a  -way     frotii  my  Suv  -  ioiir  and  Friend,  And 

In  midst     of  ni}'     an  -  guish    1  heard    a   Hweet  voice     A- 

I  raised    my  sad   eyes      to     be  -  hold  whence  it  came,  The 

I  yield  -  ed  my  -  self       to    His  ten  -  der    em -brace,  And 

Oh,  come     to  the   Sav  -  iour,  He  pa  -  tient  -  ly   waits     To 


II  U     '-/     I 

Cfiorus.  —  I've     an-chored  my   aoul 


in     the     hj 


en     of    rest,     111 


■^>-i?— I 


I ^-4— '-^J^^ r-'^-J— ^ 1. 


^— ^  -  ^     • 

sou«iht.  but  in     vain,    for        rest;  Still       far-ther  and    far-lher   a- 

bove        the  tempest-tossed  wave ;  Oh,      come  un- to     me  with  jour 

voice  that  my  soul  so   en  -  tranced.  When    calm-ly,  and    with  such  a 

faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the      word.  My         fet-ters  fell    off,    and     I 

save  by    His  pow-er  di   -   vine;  Come,     anchor  your  souls  in   the 

1 ^ 1 #  '  M—9 — r-j^-^r? — -''^-'— r#— •---• — 49 w»—\ 


r 

sail  the  wide   seaa      no      more ; 


;/  I     1     I      ^  ^ 

The    tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the 


D.C. 


way   from  my  home;  No  hope  for     a     soul     so   dis  -  tressed. 

sin-  lad  -  en    soul,  I'm  read  -  y     this   mo-mentto      save, 

con-quer-ing   tread,  The  Sav-iour    of     sin  -  ners  ad  -  vanced. 

an-chored  my  soul ;  The  hav  -  en     of    rest      is    my     Lord, 

hav  -  en     of     rest,  And  say,  "my    Be  -  lov  -  ed     is      mine." 


^ # — # — e* •— #— r# — •-^— • — 19 ^ — ^-r^9---^ — -n 


wild,  storm-y   deep,     In 

Cbpyright,  1M9,  by  John  J.  H<hk>. 


Je  -  8U8   I'm   safe  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Uitd  by  p^rmiAsion  of  John  J.  Hood. 
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CHRIST  OUR  KING. 


^ 


B.  E.  Hudson. 


m 


3  ---!•  -  -  ?  —  «— h#-T  ^^ 
— 1 1-  -\-0--  -J— I 


1.  For-ward,  for-ward!  all  the  world  for  Je-sus;    Joj-ful  watchword,  bat-tle- 

2.  For-ward,  for-ward  !  on  re-raot-est  mountains,  Be   the    ban-ner      of    the 

3.  For-ward,  for-ward!  claim  the  blessed  promise:   I   arn   with  you    ev  -  en 

4.  For-ward,  for-ward!  lay  up-on  His    al  -  tar  Love  and   service,  heart  and 

-•-  -*-  -#-   ^  •-  ^-#- 


.#._^ 


S-t: 


i^:£r^ 


cry  and  song;  He  will  lead  us,  He  will  give  us  wis-dora,  In  His 
cross  un-furled;  For-ward,  for-ward!   hear  the  roy  al  bid-ding,  Preach  and 

to  the  ead ;  Can  we  fail  when  Je-sus  is  our  Lead-er?  Can  we 
hand  and    pen;    His  the  king-dom,   His  the  pow'r  for-er  -  er,     His  the 

L^_-t:  — __ ai — m — .m —  |i__c_»:_»:_'# — •:__» — p— i— •- 

^ — ^ — j 1 1 


w^m 


CHORUS. 


service  He  will  help  us,  make  us  strong.  Forward,  forward !  His  banner  we  will 
teach  my  Gospel  thro'  the  wide,  wide  world, 
fear  with  such  a  Leader,  Saviour,  Friend  ? 
glo-rv  now  and  ev-er-raore,  A  -  men. 
^.   «.  .#.    «.    ^    .0.    ^.    .0      ^  m.   ^     M.   ^  ^  ^   .0.,  ^   .0..j». 


raise,  For-ward,  forward!  bring  offerings  of  praise;  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
^^-     -  .  .       •     .     -    ^    ^  • 


•  — • — #-.-•— #-#—F# — ^ — # — *- — #T-#— •— *— p# — f— <s- 


let  the  ransomed  sing, 
•      •      -   .  -•      ^^ 


All  the  world  for  Je-sus,  who  is  Christ  our  King. 


:r .  -  _# 


#_ci__«_:r: 


_t:_#- 


.#. 


1 ^ 


S:- 
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LIFE'S  VOYAGE, 
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Harmonized  by  R.  E.  H. 


Words  ami  Munic  by  Nkttie  Hawkins 


1.  We  are    sail  -  ing    on     the     ocean,  On  tht' jrreat  wide  sea    of    time: 

2.  Are  we     lift  -  in>:    up     the    banner   Of  our  Kin^r  ami   Saviour    true? 

3.  Precious  moments  will    be     end-ed,  And  our  life-  work  soon  will  cj'use  : 

4.  Let  us    placo  our  trust  in  Heav-en,— Heaven  where  we  hope  to     land;  — 


Days  and  iiours  are  speed-injj  on-ward,  —  Onward  t'ward  a  fair-er   clime. 

Are   we  work-inn  out    His    or-der,  — Faithful,  kind    in  what  we    do? 

Let    us  strive  some  nood  to   raer  -  it       In    that  home   of  perfect  peace. 
Earth-ly  joys     at   best   are    fleet-injc,—Kartblv  scenes  like  drift-inj;  sand. 
-#•  . -#- ^__  -#2.    -#-      #-'    -#-  •     ,#-       •>_  


Hear  the 


iour's  plead-ing   voice, 


b'    • 
Come  to  me  ! 

pleading  voice. 


0  come  to 


Come  to  me. 


fezS-?:SElii»zz=ifg^^r^: 


■tz: 


A_  -S 


^-l!7^i£:— lz::b^=:g-^i:— !z^ 


O    come  to 


1^ 


me 

-• 


I 


rill    make  the  wea  -  ry  heart    r«  -  joice. 


!•  ;•  .^  ^  1/ 

Copyrii?ht«i,  1890.  by  R.  E.  Htdson,  Alliance.  Ohio. 
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HAIL  HIM! 


4 — I- 


B.  E.  HVDSOK. 


hail  the  pow'r  of     Je-sus'  name !  Let  aii-;:els  pros-trate  fall ; 

Ye      cho-sen  seed   of      Israel's  race,    Ye  ratisomed  from  the  fall, 

Sin-ners  whose  love  can    ne'er  for-get   The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Let     ev-'ry     kin-dred,    ev-'r}-   tribe,    On   this   ter- res-trial     ball, 

0     that  with  yonder     sa-ered  throng  We    at    His  feet  may   fall; 

•         f         •-      -•-      -•-       ^        ^  -•-      -•-      -•-      -#-      -•-      -<5^. 


t=zzt 


mtm 


Bring  forth 


Bring  forth  the   roy  -  al        di   -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  ail. 

Hail    Him  who  saves  you    by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Go,  spread  your  trophies      at    His   feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To      Him    all     ma -jes   -  ty     as- cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join    the     ev  -  er  -    last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


\^--^^F^^^ 


CHORUS. 

I, 

zszEt.s. 


-A — 


Hail  . 
Hail  Hiin, 


.  .  .  .     Him.  al 
Hail  Him  King! 
t.   .#. 

-   -I 0- 


ve 


iE?Efe?EJ 


^jzi^zF!L=fiz»iz?zz?; 


-^- 


peo         -         pie!  Hail  Him! 

Hail  Him,  Hail  Him  King  ! 
.#.  _•-  .#.  .«. 

■V-    A 1—    H f-  -#-  •       -#- 


\ 

)S^ 

_Ev 

^, 

N 

— ^- 

1 

^ 

i 

f^ 

Ji~ 

"1 

, 

'^  ' 

I 

s- 

-•  — 
-• 

•    1 

-S 

# 

:rf.  . 

^ 

B' 

, 

i- 

-5— 

-. -•_ 

s? 

' 

• 

^ 

^# 

* 

!  . 

\nJ 

crown 

Him 

-#- 

King 

and  Lord 

of 

-•- 

Lord 

-•- 

-H- 

s. 

Hail  . 

Hail  Him 

-#-  -tf- 

-) 1~ 

....        Him, 
Hail  Him  King  I 

jt.  A. 
-i—   -1 •- 

all 

ye 

fc 

' 

* 

1 

'^ 

— •- 

— #— 
—  <r-  — 

-^= 

--• 

! 

-»- 

-•- 

-• — •- 



~S= 

1 

[ 

1 

!•!= 

IIZ-1Z 

_•_ 

_.•_ 

_•_ 

i 

-  V 

^ 

^       t 

• 

• 

y 

^ 

gz: 


is^^iiigiis 


na        -        -        tions ! 
Hail  Him,  Hail  Him  King! 
M.      -•-      -•-      .«- 


Hail  Him,  crown  Him  King    of 


Kings! 


^— ^ — ^—^—^ — j— — — F-y- — y — V — £ * *— I 

Copvrightevl,  1890.  by  R.  E.  Hvdsox.  Alliance,  O. 
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Uauy  8.  B.  Dana. 
Solo  or  Qaartette. 


FLEE  AS  A  BIRD, 


4: — I '    — -A— d       -■-v-^H — I — H— 1— h — I- 

-t  __, — .__: — >-_s _| 1 — I '-#v3    I — d- 

I  T^      [^      I 


ti4 


8p«niab. 
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^^3 


Flee  as  a  bird  to  .vour  moun-t»iin,  Thou  who  art  wea-ry  of  sin; 
Ho  will  pro-tect  thee  for-ev  -  er,  Wipe  ev  -  er  -  y  fall-inp  tear; 
Oh,  't>rill  be  joj  when  I     see  Him!  See  Him,  and  hear  Him  say,  come! 


^4rt. 


rESEiSE^ 


iiEfc§id:?iZcrEfrEir::sEP3^3-:^':i3 


-^-l— 


Go    to  the  clear-flow-ing  fountain.  Where  you  may  wash  and  be  clean  ; 


He  will  for-suke  thee   oh,    nev 
Oh. 'twill  be  joy  when   I     hear 


■  er,    Sheltered    so  ten-der-ly  there! 
Him    Sa3-inf:,  my  child,  welcome  home  I 


Fly,    for  th'a  -  ven  -  per     is 
Haste,  then,  the  hours  are 

free   from  thy 


x\ow 


thou  art 

=«tt:«=: 


:_(2 — 

i 

near 
fly  - 
sor   - 


^ — ^._l ^  r 


iii 


thee,     Call,  and  the  Sav-iour  will 
ing.    Spend  not  the  moments  in 
row,    There  thou  shah  ne'er  trouble 
.(2.         J».     -m.  .  .m.  if:     -•- 


— S=zrti5-c:;£:=l=_iipi-Tiim«-t— t— t=q 
--iz=-^^^-^z^.z=.^-j:jp^~-^--^-9^'^~^ 


, N — ^ I r ^-,-J-  -^ , -, 


hear  thee 
I            sigh-ins, 
bor-row, 
i2 

-9-5 — ^^ A- 


I 

He  on  His  bo-som  will 
Cease  from  your  sor-row  and 
Night  nev  •  er  comes  nor  to  - 


hear  thee 
cry  -  ing. 
mor  -  row, 


Oh.  thou  who  art 
The  Sav-iour  will 
With  Je  -  sus   for- 


?EpEr=rtT£T3SLT3:gr^r-~cEES^i^:- 

M —^ — I— I- 1 ^— p — I • H 1 ^-T-m—l ^-. ^^^— 4-1 


wta  -  ry 
wipe  ev 
ev  -   er 

9 


of 

to 

— •- 


sin, 
tear, 
dwell, 


:g:: 


I 

Oh,      thou    who   art    wea  -  ry 
The      Sav  -  iour  will  wipe   ev  - 
With     Je  -   sus    for  -  ev  -  er 


of 

sin. 

ry 

tear. 

to 

dwell. 

;z-p=?EE!E^EE?E^cEFgTEi^B 
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HE  HATH  SET  ME  ON  A  ROOK. 


Mary  Torrence. 

Cheerfully. 

1        -^  • 

1.  A  -  round  me 

2.  Tho'  thun-ders 

3.  Tho'    wa  -  ters 


Wilbur  A.  Christy.    By  per. 


:a^_:jE! 


• — =r 
i — =?- 


oft the  winds  may    blow, 

roar, and  light-'ning    flash,. 

deep a  -  round  me       roll,.. 


'i^i±^±M^ 


and    mad-'ning   waves ..  rush   to       and 

Tho'   fear-  ful      storms. may  round  me 

They  have    no      pow'r to    harm    my 

.#.  .«.  .«.  ^. 


fro 

crash, 

soul; 


W-^-^^ — 

.^^-L_U_U_L         _^., ^-•-•-•-•-1 

^         V     \-     \/     i-                                  •-                ' ^ 

I      will      not      fear, tho'    fierce  the 

At     all      their    rage  I       well    may 

I      rest      se   -   cure  be  -  neath  their   shock 


shock,... 
mock,.... 


O   wea    -  ry      heart, that's   bat-  tied   long 


V \ "1 

zi^Jz:pi=L=z:igzi=ir 

f-r^— •  —  #  —  •-:-# 


q-^^ h-^- 


0   wea-r)'  heart, 


that's  battled  long 


^-^ 


He  Hath  Set  Me  on  a  Rock.— Concluded. 


sin. be   bn 

With  hosU  of    sin, 

|*rt^---!r--t-''-» 


*^     With  hosts  of    sin.  .. 


—         be   brave  and  strong ; 

With  hosU  of    sin,  be  brave  and  strong: 

t 


\ 


pSzKriJ 


riJ 


^—\ 


I c: \-TT-  " 
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;?;3i= 


JESUS,  LEAD  THE  WAY. 


1.  Je-sus,  lead  the  way,   So    we  shaU  not  stray  {  ^■•o'°^['';,P*Jl''^^^^^^^ 

2.  Should  oar  fare  be  hard,    Be  thou  our   re-ward ;  {  ^^^ft  our  days  be 

'  '  (  And  our  burd-ens 

3.  Should  the  tempter  s  darts  Vex  and  wound  our  hearts,  K  Qj-o^t  us    oa  t' 


i.*a//. 


here    a  -  bid  -  int:.    f  Le^d  us  by  the  hand,  To  that  bet- ter  land, 

thy  sale  guid-ing;    I.  •'                    ' 

ve -ry  drea-rv,    JLeadua  by  the  hand.  To  that   bet  -  ter  land, 

ve  -  ry   wea  -  ry,     (.  "^ 

J«nA?^ml^l!';"J"rr:{Leadus  bv  the  hanJ,To  that   bet -ter  land, 
grant  us  meekn-ess;  ( 


iijiSSz 
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SEEKING  THE  LOST. 


Words  and  Music  by  A.  J.  Buchakan. 


icg  _  ::-^:q — -a — 9^-\.» — « — 0- — ^ 


-•-T-i 


^ ^ _:•: 

9  T  m 1 1 P ^^-^»- 

1.  Will  you    go   and  vspeak  to   the   lost  ones  here  ?  To  the  ones  who  have 

2.  Will  you    go    and  speak  to   the   sin-ners  blind?  And  who  walk  in     the 

3.  Will  you  tell  them  all      if  they  will   be-lieve?  Thai  their  souls  will  be 

4.  Will  you    go    and    tell  them  the  Sav-iour  died?  And  pro-vid  -  ed    for 

-3 #_^-:*:_j'  _:^#_#-^_#_- ._?^_# :?_:j?:_,# •_^_#. 


'm — Cm :• •__«_i  # — ri  _    m i •_i_»_C« i-^ 

gone  a  -  stray,  Will  you  lead  them  back  to  the  Shepherd's  fold  ?  From  theii 
midnight  gloom,  Will  3'ou  bear  some  light  to  their  darkened  mind  ?  Will  yov 

tru  -  ly  blest,  For  the  Sav-iour  said  that  they  shall  re-ceive  Precious 
them  the  way.        If  they   ful  -  l"y    trust   in     the   cru  -  ei  -  fied     He   will 

_#_-f  _^         #  .    #      -#.      O^ 
i—m — ^•'-Fi 3  _:«_A_# Cm. #_  _  •: 


CHORUS.-Will  you  seek 


them 


— !-- ^— «L- 

• — ■- — 


-($'— 


i 


I  wand  rings  in  sin's  dark  wa}*?  Will  you  seek  them  now?  Will  you  seek  them  now ' 
tell  them  their  coming  doom  ? 
bless-ings   of  peace  and  rest, 
par-don  their  sins  to  -  day. 

r     ' ' 

Will  you   show _      them  the   way  ? 


Will  you  show  them  the  way  ?  Will  you 


show  them  the  way  ?    Some 


=-=zt-=X 


one  may  be  lost,  That  you  might  lead  home.To  that  bright  land  of  perfect  day. 

r, .      ,^      ,oon      t,„    TT      VT       T ly  ^  I  '  '  I 


Copyright,  1889,  by  H.  N.  Lincoln. 


MORNING  DRAWETH  NIGH. 
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Fann/  J.  Ckojihv 


J. So,    11     .•'WK.NKV.       By  JHT. 


1.     oil,       inl  -  h- round  the  sliiud-ard  Of  Christ,  our  rov  -  ai    Kinic ;  Oh 


Oil,  inl  -  ly  round  the  stiiud-ard  Of  Christ,  our  roy  -  ai  King;  Oh, 
2.  Tho'  loii«;  and  dt-ep  the  shad-ows  The  drea-ry  ni^ht  may  brinji,  Onr 
3  To  yon -der  ijolcl -«'n  re-nioii  Our  faith  now  phinx-s  htjr  win>;;  Our 
4.     'I'o       Iliiu  who  paid  our  ran-som,  And  took  from  death  the  stin^i,   Be 

^       >       ^       >       I        ^       >  ^ 

:  _?  -4-^— h-#  ^» — 9 — 9 — * — • — i 


J — ^ — ^ — ^ — E-i — » 


ral  -  ly  round  His  stand-ard. 

lauipd  are  irirara'd  and  burn-in<;, 

hearts  witli  jo}-  are  bound-ing, 

-v  -  pr-hi8t-in}<    prais-es, 


And 
Our 
And 
Let 


hal-le 
hal-le 
hal-le 
hal-le 


.2r^:_«; — •:  -zr--=gi^3^r3zgz=g-b; 


;-s 


9- 

lu-jahs  sini: 

lu-jahh'  ring, 

iu  jalus  rin^. 

lu-jahs  ring. 


CHORUS 


For  the 


9 


morn  -      ing  draweth  nigh,  For  the    morn- 

morning  clr:iw«nli  nigb,       For  the  morning  draweth  nigh,  Ual-lo  -    lu-jah  !   hal-le- 

U    1/    '^    1/1       U    !/ 


#— M C, 


ing  draweth    nigh ; 
lu-jah 


We    can 


yes,  the  morninir  <lrawt 

-•-       -•-        -0-    .0-    .0- 


_ , , ^—9  —  9 1 


L# 9 9 9 


We  shall  hear  it,    we  shall  hear  it  by  and    by,  by  "d  kj- 

seo  it  In  thf  distance,  ^       __  .       "^  'f"    9    'f'       ^    ^  9  m. 


dis-tanee. 


Z5?        ^0-0-0  0-0    0-^0— m 
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48  GLORY  TO  GOD,  HALLELUJAH! 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J,  Kikkpatrick.    By  per. 


4  :7^n^_t±z::^^^?LI::^:5:z:±z:^z:^^t5Z:.: 

,_i._^ — _ — L# — # — #  — -# — -m — •---- U- 1       -I- 

rt    0 *— L# — 0 — • — « # J  — #-  L# # 


I 1 — -I 


1.  We    are    nev-er,  nev-er  wea-ry    of  the  jirand  old  son<r;  Glory  to 

2.  We  are  lost  a- mid  the  rap-ture  of  re-deem-ing  love;  Glo-ry  to 
S.  We  are  jro-ing  to  a  pal-ace  that  is  built  of  gold;  Glo-ry  to 
4.  There  we'll  shout  redeeming  raer-cy  in    a   glad  new  song  ;  Glo-rj-  to 


-•_z_5_» •— 1« • • •_..» • — •— •_p; c g  —    »,* 


Efe-:-% 


^.,^_J-_.4-. 


:!^-J-irE.:rS:}z=i=.iiE:=S:zJz:J-»r;:-j-i~Es:ri--5=3 


God,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  We  can  sing  it  loud  as  ever,  with  our  faith  more  strong: 
God.  hal-le  -  In  -  jah  !   Wc  are  ris-ing  on  its  pinions  to  the  hills  a-bove  : 
God,  hal-le-lu-jah  !  Where  the  King  in  all  his  splendor  we  shall  soo!»  behold  : 
God,  hal-le-lu-jah!  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  Jesus  with  the  blood-wash'd 
fl.  .9.  [throng : 


iR:  I       >     ^     1^  Fine.  CHORUS. 

~2  0~*-,'0-0  -;---Fg --- 1-#- g-F*--^— •-v-*-^ #  --#-1 

Glo-ry  to  God.  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !      O,  the  children  of  the  Lord  have  a 

I  "^      '.0.  .0.     .0.     .0.  .  .0.   .0.        .0.      .0. 


111 


%--. 


-•—•-C »— H-*— »-p< — w — 0-^-0 • pi •J 


-A — ^^ 


H^ — A—' — ' — z ^  ""iScs — i — ^      — _-j____^— iv     > — ^__ 

•_  !_•__• J 0 0^       0^1 1 0-^ — « 0 -.    — 0 !_•_ — 0 

*>  •  '    '      ^      0—^0-^-0-^0 — 0 — |g- — 0—^»—0—^m.   ,0 — 


right  to  shout  and  sing,  For  the  way  is  growing  bright,  and  our  souls  are 

.0.  .  ,0.  .0.     .0.     ^  .0.       .0.  .0.     .0.     .0. 


..2-:^. 


— -^-^- 


A— PV- 


:^t^-0Z-zz^z:^=Z0-z:^-p'^^jr^-=i::^z:^-i0z::^: 


:€z:i=i3:i~s:: 


g=g^g~i 


i 


on  the  wing ;  We  are  go-ing  by  and  by    to  the  pal-ace   of    a  King! 

.0.  .0.     .0.  .0.  -#-•-#    .j^- 


_Z_^ 1^_| -; r- L^ yi ^ 1^_, ^._^_L 1 J 
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JOYFUL  SOUND, 


40 


Vivace. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


Emmtm^i 


O  joyful  sound  ol  Gns-pel  grace, 
The  tjlo-riou><  crown  of  rijiliieousness 
The  prr)rn'useil  land,  from  I'i.s^uh's  top, 
With  tn»',  I  know.  I  feel.  Thou  art; 
My  earth  Thou  wat'rest  from  on  hi^h, 
Come,  O    my  (lod,  Thy -self  re-veal; 


Christ  shall  in   me    ap-pear  ;      I, 
Jo  me  rcacliod  out,  I  view;  Con- 
I     now     ex  -  ult      to   see:     My 
iiut  this    can-not   8uf-fice.     Un- 
Hut  make  it    all      a  pool :  S|»ring 
Fill  all    this  mitrht-y  void  :   Thou 


I     shall 


be      there. 


I  ev  -  en     I,    shall  see  Hi.s  face, — T    shall  be  ho  -  ly   there.     I     shall  be 

I      qu'ror  thro'  Him,  I  soon  shall  seize, And  wear  it  as  my  due.     And  wear    it 
hope    is     full,    (O  jilorious  hope!)  Of  im-mor-tal  •  i  -  ty.        Of     im-mor- 
less  Thou  plantest   in    my  heart     A  constant  par  -  a  -  dise.      A     con-stant 
up,    O    Well,    I      ev  -  er    cry;   Sprinj:  up  with-in  my  soul.  Spring  u])  witb- 
on  -  ly  canst    my  spir-it   fill;   Come,  0  my  God,  my  God.    Come,  0    my 


^^ggji^P^^i^g^liB^i 


ho-ly   there.     I'm  glad  I    know  that  Je-sus  saves,  I'm  glad  sal-va-tion's 
as   my  due. 
tal  -  i   -   ty. 
par -a  -  dise. 
in    my    soul. 
God,  ray  God. 


iii^ 


0—^—0 - 


■v- 


r-r 


-0 p# ( 1-  I 

• p»  — #  — »-       •- 


free,  I'm  glad    I   know   that  Je-sus  saves,  0  come,  and  taste,  and  see, 

1 =t.t=_c::r_ c^_, j_cp — k— , --ni=:xi 


Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance,  O. 


EDEN  ABOVE. 


Foster. 


-A — 


S  _j-zt g-*— .-;-4j:-»-~s.-S-j:J-|*-t,— ,-^c:J 

We're  bound  for  the  land  of  the  pure  and  the  ho-ly,     The  home  of    the 
In      that    blessed  laud  neither  sighinjj  nor  anguish  Can  breathe  in  the 
Each  saint  has  a  mansion  prepared  and  all  furnished,  Ere  from  this  clay 
March  on.  hap-py  pilgrims!  that  land  is  be-fore  you,  And  soon  its   ten 


-.J— ^— A-^--V8: 


1/    y 


-S 


m- 

0- 


hap-py,  the  kingdom  of  love;  Ye 
fields  where  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  rove  ;  Ye 
house  he  is  summoned  to  move ;  Its 
thousand    de-lights  we  will  urove ;     And 

DS. —  Where  the  ran-somed-  are  sing  -  inq  the 


0- 
w- ^~w 

wand'rers  from  God    in    the 

sin -burdened  ones  who  \t\ 

gates  and     its    tow  -  ers  with 

then    we    shall  walk  o'er  the 


-- (— 


^      ! 


broad  road  of  fol  -  ly.         0      say  will  you    go  to  the    E-dena-bove? 

mis  -  er  -  y    languish,  0      say  will  you    go  to  the    E-dena-bove? 

glo  -  ry  aiP  burnished  ;  0      say  will  you   go  to  the    E-dena-bove? 
bright  hills  of  irlo  -  ry  ;        0      yes.   we  will    go  to  the    E-dena-bove. 

mme  grand  ''Old  sto-ry,"  That  will  ever  re-sound  thro'  the  E-  den  a-bove., 

•   .  ^  ^     .       •   •   •     •     0-0       ^     0'»     - 


lere    to     drink     of      the  fou 


0       a,_i 1 

the  foun-tain      of       ev  -  er- last-ing  love 


Ihere    to     drink     ot      thetoun-tain      ot        ev  -  er- last-ing  love ; 
-•.  •    -•         _  ^  -*-  •  -•    »- 
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PEARLY  GATES. 
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RetptrtfvUy  dedicni'd  t»  Mr 
1_ 


Jrnnf  /,.  Ihnll.mt,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

H.  E.  IIUDtK»(. 


1.  I    have  >;iv'n  up  all      for   Je-8U8, — This  vain  world    is  naught  to   ine ; 

2.  When  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  calls  me,  And    the    an  -  jicIh  whig- per  low, 

3.  Just  beyond  the  waves  of  Jor-dan, — .Just  lie-yond      its    roll  -  in^r  tide, 

4.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory.  Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 


All  it:5  pleasures  are      for-got-ten,       In       re-mem-b  ring  Ciil  -  va  -  ry. 

I    will  lean    up -on      my  Sav-iour,  Thro'  the  val  -  ley     as      I       go. 

Blooms  the  Tree  of  Life     immortal,     And    the    liv  -  ing     wa  -  ters  glide. 

Heav'n's    e  -  ter  -  nal  day's  be-fore  thee,  God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


^ 


:—^ 


And  on 


* U^J 


Tho'  my  friends  des-pise,  for-sake  me.    And  on    me   the  world  looks  cold; 
I    will  plead  His    precious  promise. — Worth  to  me  this  world    in     gold; 
In  that  bright  and  hap-py    cit-y, Where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold. — 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-ly  mis-sion,  Soon  the  eve-ning  bells    be      toll'd, 


>    >     r       >     I 

CBO.-Lfes     mam  wiU  soon   be  ttan-ing,     Arui  the   eve-ning  belU     be      tolled; 


__^-A_    ' 


D.S. 


I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me    When  the  pearl -y 

"Fear  no   e   -    vil,     I      am  with  you,"  When  the  pearl-y 

Where  the  an-gels  are     a-wait-ing      When  the  pearl-y 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru  -  i-  tion.    When  the  pearl  -y 

_.^^^    if:  *   -^  * .      ^  1^  ^ 


gates 
gates 
gates 
gates 


un-fold. 
un-fold. 
un-fold. 
un-fold. 


Tieart  shall  knoic  no     sad-msa.    When  the   pearl  -  y 


My 
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gates 


un-fold. 
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MARRIAGE  SUPPER. 


1. 
2. 
■6. 


Words  and  Music  by  R, 


Tif— • 


HUDSO^N. 


There's  a  jjold-en   day,  and  'tis  not  far  a-wa3-,Wlien  the  Prince  of  all  the 

There  the  saints  shall  raise  loud  their  voices  in  praise,  While  the  Spirit  and  the 

There's  a  cross  to  bear,  and    a  robe  j'ou  must  wear,  If  the  g[lo-ries  of  the 

#-  #-     -•-       -  ^-0-0     0 


0—\-0    --#      #  — *  — ^  ~r; — * — * — *  -  -» #  -g — # — »--#  — 


X 


-A \-r-,- 


-1 ^- 


I 


earth  shall  no  long-er  de  -  lay; —  He  will  send  forth  the  call  to  the 
Bride  shall  come  forth  bright  arrayed  ;  And  with  rap-tur  -  ous  song  we  will 
feast  with  the  King  you  would  share ;  You  must  first  be  made  pure,  then  for 


-#-       -0- 


ig 


-#- 0- 

V — y- 


> — 


-~"0  " 


'-0- 


-^-, 


^^^^^ 


na-tions  on*  and  all  For  the  Roy-al  Marriage  Supper  of  the  Lamb, 
join  the  hap-py  throng  Go- ing  to  the  Marriage  Supper  of  the  Lamb. 
Him  you  must  en-dure  'Till  tlie  Roj'-al    Marriage  Supper   of  the  Lamb. 


CHORUS. 


'.•^    .0. 

.ni:ztr: 
I 


—0 # — *~p*" 


tE^ 


—  • •-. 


^^^^ 


:j.:cc 


f>P 


.J!,—- 


Are  you  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ?  Ready  with  the  wedding  garment  on  ? 
.«...•.  .«-  -•-.  .«.  >-  -•.  -•-  -#-  -•-  -•- .  ^#.. 

-I—    -t~    -h-    —       -•-•  -#-  -•-    -#-•        -I h-    -(—    H—    -H-    -|—    -r—        -•-    -^-  -|— 
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-I — 1 f-j-!^- 


Yn- 


W 


#- .  -  #  —  y  — »v-h*  — * g y—y— y — #-  -•  — b^lZ  J  J 

are  you  ready  ?  Ready   now  to  join  the  hap-py  throng? 


-•-  -#-  .0.  -^- 


-T—        -I—    -r—    -I —  -m-        -^-     - —      .^  ^^      ^^        f        ~ —    ^~      w-    -m- »       ^ 
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GLAD  TIDINGS.  53 

Arrnngod  by  K.  K.  H. 


, — ;_-J. 


Shout  the  eUd  tid-injrs,  ex  •  ult-ing-ly     sing,         Je  -  ru  -  ^a-lem 

-#-  •      -#-      -jT       -#-      -#-  -#--•-•    -#-    ••- 

^"-14  tz::r5i:rtr-.Et:-:ltz:rCrfe=»:r:^t^1z=zEr=5=t 


F/ntf. 


tri-uinpli 


Mfs  -  si  -  >ih    js      Iviiu 


1.  Zi  -  on !  the     mar-vpl-ous 

2.  Tell  how  He    com-eth    from 
.'i.  Mor-tals!  your  hom-ape   be 


sto  -  ry  be  tell-ing,  The  Son 
na  -  tion  to  na-tion.  The  heart 
prate-ful  -  Iv  brii)j:-in<;,  And  sweet 
.# #___•      .#    # • 


of    the     Elijrh-est,    how 

cheer-iriK    news     let      the 

let    the    jilad-sonie    ho- 

# # # « 


_*fj* . 


low  -  ly     His  birtii !      The  bri«rht-est  are 

earth  ech  -  o     round  :     How  free    to     the 

sail  -  nas    a  -  rise;        Ve    an-«;els!  the 


h  an  -  pel      in     glo  -  ry  ex-- 

faith-ful    He    of-  fers  sal- 

fiill    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  be 

-•-      -      -•■     -•  I 


III 


D.C. 


cel-linp,     He   stoops  to     re  -  deem  thee, 
va-tion.     How    His    peo-ple    with  joy 
sing-ing,    One    cho  -  rus     r«'-sound  thro' 


He  reigns  up  -  on   earth, 
ev  -  er-last-injr  are  crowned, 
the  earth  and  the    skies. 


I     r    r 
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COME  HOME ! 

JUspect/ully  dedicated  to  Rev.  Ross  Taylor,  Evaruton,  111. 


-^^. , 


1 S-r-J^ 


Words  and  Music  by  R. 

^ 


1.  I    wandered  a-way  from  Father's  house,  Far,  far  in    sin  did    roam; 

2.  I      of-  ten  would  turn  and  think  of  home,  Of  Fa-ther's  lov-ing  care; 

3.  I  oft  in  my  dreams  would  think  of  heav'n.The  white  robed  saints  would  see, 

4.  I     said  in  my  heart    I     will    re-turn  And  seek  my  Fa-ther's   face; 

5.  0    how  can  1    tell     the  wondrous  love,  The  Father   to  me  has  giv'n? 


Where'er     I     went  I  heard  His  voice,  "Prod-i  -  gal    child,  come  home." 
But    oh,  my  heart  was  stained  with  sin.  Would  He  now  hear  my  prayer? 
But    oh!   what  sadness  filled  my  heart.  There  was  no  crown  for     me. 
J'U   lell  him  I'm     a    waj'-ward  child,  Give  me    a     serv  -  ant's    place. 
My  soul   is  filled  with  peace  and  joy  ; — This  is     a  foretaste  of  heav'n. 


ii=JJ 


,^^4^4- 
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CHORUS. 


I   now  have  a  won-der-ful   Sav-iour, — Mighty   to  save,  mighty  to  keep, 
>    -  .  -        .0.  -0.  jt,    f:\  -#..    ifL- '  '^  .0.  -#..    .#.  If:  •.  .0. 


h/    ^ 


. ^^- >_^ 


I   now  have  a    won-der-ful     Sav-iour,  Mighty  to  save  and  to  keep. 
>  -      -     «     -•-  -•-  -•-     ^— I  -•-:    -•-  -•-  *        .  If 
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LET  US  ARISE. 
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FL  D.  MUND. 


E.  S.  LORENZ,     By  j«.t. 


I     •  i/        *^       1/      •       ^      I  -•- 


1.    I)o   you  slurn-ber   in  your  tent,  Christian  .soldier?  While  the  foe    is 
'1.  Can  you  sleep  while  hearts  are  rent.Christian  soldier?  Are  not  homes  now 
.{.  Can  you     Tin  -  ger   in  your  tent,  Christian  soldier?    Sa-tan's  smil-injj 
I.  Let    us     rise  in     ho  -  ly  wrath,  (christian  soldier,  Crush  the  e  -  vil 
<y  -#-  •  s      ^ 


\       i 


^• 


z: #---#  -#  -#- 

spreading  woe  thro'  the  land  ?       Do   you  note  his  ris-ing  pow'r,  Grow-ing 

turned  to  hell   by     his  pow'r?  Mark  you  not  the  mother's  cry  ?  Hear  you 

o'er  your  careless  de  -  lay  ;  Thousands  per-ish  while  you  wait,  While  you 

neath  the  heel    of    our  might!    Count-ing  cost,  no  long-er  wait,  Forward, 

D.S.— Though  our  numbers  inay  be  few.   God  will 


J-1— 


t— ^— I ^— ^l 


Fhi.:. 


CHORUS. 


bold-er  ev-  ry  hoar?  Will  he  not  our  land  devour.whileyou  stand?  Letosa- 
not  the  children's  cry  ?  Seo  you  not  their  loved  ones  die,  ev'ry  hour? 
counsel  and  debate ;    Heed  you  not  their  awful  fate,  as  they  stray  ? 
manhood  of  the  State  I  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right. 

^  ^  ^    V  ■  a 

^'^  0'. -0^0^'..0-0 — ,_^  5  t;mg_j^_.  jur — •-i.»_tzr   J  •  •_#_q 


lead  m  fjrandly  tfiro',  Ami  our  arms  with  ntrenr]lh  endve  by  His  might. 


,-N-^J 


-.^-^_J 


D-^-a. 


D.S. 


—0-^,  i.  •»    0,0,0/t0,^;-^^—:^0^0-0^-0- 0   0,-0-^^. 

I  >  ^  >  i 

rise!  all  n-nite!  Let  us  arise!  in  our  might!  Let  us  ari.se  !  speak  for  God  and 

[the  r:-gbt. 

N     ^     I        >  N  > 
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CLAP  YOUR  HANDS ! 


Let  the  class  raise  their  rigiit  liaiids  wliiie  singing  '•  r;iise  (»ur  liands,"  etc.  All  clap  bands 
four  limes  wliiie  siugiug  •Clap  your  hands  for  joy."  Also  clap  hands  ou  the  closing  words, 
"Clap  your  tiny  hands  tor  joy." 


1.  Tho'  our  years  are  young  and  our  strength  is  weak,  Tho'  wp   can-not 

2.  Tho'  we     can -not    go     to     the    far-  off      lands,  We   willorlad-ly 

3.  When  our  lives  were  bought,  He  the  rati-som    paid,   And  He  made  us 

4.  We  shall  sing  at  last  with  the  blood-washed  thronir,  On  the  bright  eel- 


« — •__t« — c — m — • —  ^—K- K^ ^--t^—i  tz_|llll 


work  like 
vol  -  un  ■ 
white  as 
es  -  tial 

• « 

=t==ir: 


men,  We  will   raise  our  hands  and  for 

teer  All     to     raise   to    Je  -   sus   our 

snow;  So   then  raise  all  hands,  for    the 

shore;  Then  we'll  raise  our  hands  till   in 


— ( — <&-~x — — — r-* — • — • -• — • — r* 

E^=EEEEEf^f:tEEE==P=ffi 


Je  -  sus  speak, 
lit  -  tie   hands, 
Sav-iour  said 
sweet-er   song 

• # 


|^^>— a 


>       1/         I         t         ■ 
^    ,  CHOEUS.       , 


We  will  praise  Him  all  we  can. 
And  to  praise  Him  lar  and  near 
We  should  praise  Him  here  be-low. 
We  shall  praise  Hiiu  ev  -  er-  more 


0 — 0 —  — L—\. — J — , —  — 1.0 — 0 — 0 —    — ^_:i 

•         '^-'  -0-         •  •     -0- 


Clap  your  hands  for  joy,  cheerful 


:# •_ 


l=t^3: 


-*5?T — 1— • 0—T-0- 

:f£s—i-t-:  ji"tr: 


^=i^: 


--1 1- 


J ^1 


-4- 


I    I 


songa  now  bring,  Ev'-ry     lit  -  tie  girl     and      boy;     Je  -  sus  loves  to 


ijt:::-0 


:*3:-'=ir'--^r=f: 
-•- _•_[:# « 0- 


.0— 


# — •— L# 0 J 

e  -  sus  loves  to 
-#-     -#- 

•—•_L» 0 J 

'^.      '^         '\  I 

hear    lit -tie    chil-dren  sing;   Clap  your    ti    -    ny    hands  for      joy. 

•^  "i       V— 0—*--r—0 » 0 0 0  -r—0 y-»— * #— p .^3  --    -|-j 
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LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHORE. 
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Rrv   J    II 


\Vm.  O.  Fischkk. 


1.  I'm    a     i)il-^;rlm  and  a   Htranper  pass-in^     o-  ver,  The  road  may  be 

2.  Some  -  times    I  meet  witlj  Iri  -  iils    on    my   journey.  Temptation  and  8or- 

3.  Friends  of  Jesus,  may  your  lights  bo  trimm'd  and  !)uriiinjr.An(l  shinin^i  nhmg 

4.  We're  a  hap-p}'  bund  «)f  Cliristians,  bound  for  Cariaau.  The  hind  is    in 


— il_i:ti:f#:bf;:f_2iilz:f*3:?LzL 


^— >■ 


rouj;h,  bat 'tis  clear;   And  a    starry  crown  a-waits  me   o'er  the   riv  -  er, 
row     by   the  wa}';    But  .Te-sus  speaks  and  sa^jj,  "I'm  ever  near  thee, 

the    wa3' of   h»ve;    Soon  you'll  «:ain  the  hci»:hts  of  glory  and  be  sin^-ing 

view,  the  wirnl's  fair;  We  will  sing  re-deem-inj;  love  be-vond  the   Jordan, 


— I #-i-^-U_ ^-L| 1^—1 ^ 1 ^.--) y- 

— ^ >-^ — ?"';      — ^ — ^^ — ?-y  -^ — y     ^     1/ — ^ 

CHORUS.  ^     ^       N 

y      ^  I  .  > 

And  Je-3U9  bids  me  welcome  there    Tb^re  are  lights  a-long  the  shore  that 
To  guide  to  realms  of  end-less  day." 
The  hap-py  songs  of  saints  above. 
With   Je-sus  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there.  n     "^       s     I         • 


>  1^  ^  I     r 


nev-er 


grow  dim, 


That  nev-er, 


nev-er  grow  dim 


These  souls  are  all  a- 


.^-S 


flame  with  the  loveofJesus's  name,  they  guide  us,  yes.  they  guide  us  unto  Him. 


'I'-;'m1  l>v   rM>r 
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Miss  C.  Elliott. 


WITHOUT  ONE  PLEA. 


R.  E.  HuDSOxT 


I 


1.  Just  as    I    am,  witli-ont,  one  plea,  But  that 'Ih}' blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as   1    am,   tho   toss  d  a-bout  With  ujany  a  conflict,  man}' a  doubt, 

3.  Just  as  I    am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 

5.  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown.  Hath  broken  ev'  -  ry    bar-rier  down; 

^4zL— t?i::£z:=::^=zfci^--c=rrt=u!!:z:?='-'-fc»-!:i:it3 

•    k/    r     r     v/     k*' 

,,^_  \__^ f^  _A-_  I ! I       I I ! .._ 

"i F-^— • i *~F~* — #  -  -^ *— p^ m-\^^- — 9'  f-^-  3 

:zzi*  zit:-* ~^ m—t  "9 — •  "~  9 w—t^ — 9--XMzz^zj7±z:r7^  J 

-#-  I         I  I  ^^1     I      -^- 

And  that  Thou  bid'st  me   come  to   Thee,    0  Lamb   of  God,  I  come. 

Fight-iniis  and    fears  with  -  in,    witli-out,      0  Lamb   of  God,  T  come. 

Yea,    all      I      need,    in    Thee    to    find,     0  Lanib   of  God.  I  come. 

Be-cause  Thy  prom -ise       I       be-lieve,     0  Lamb   of  God,  I  come. 

Now    to     be    Thine,  yea,  Thine  a -lone,     O  Lamb   of  God,  I  come. 


:tzzEc=t=l:>:r=;-|:'E:ii 


REFRAIN. 


-^-r-A 


4=:z« 


v^wmmwm 


Just    as    I    am.  and  waiting  not  To    rid  my 

Just  as   I   am,  and  waiting  not 


jTZ^tr 


soul 


'^_        "X ^ 


To  rid  mv  soul 

•      -0-    -0     -•- 


1,    J^  '   u 

of    one  dark  blot,, 


To  Thee,  whose 
of    one«dark  blot 

»-    -0-    -•-__-•: ^_     - 


blood    can  cleanse  each  spot,       0    Lamb    of  God.     I  come. 


•--- 


._#- 
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F.  R.  HAVKRUAL. 


K.  D.  KRCK. 


1.  Who  is  on  the  I^ord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  Kinjr?  Who  will  be  His 

2.  Not   for  weight  of   pio  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm.  Kn  -  ter   we    the 

3.  Je-sus  Thou  hast  bout^ht  us,  Not  with  jrold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con-flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  Hindi's  own 


1/     !:;  u    UJ 


-^--J 


—A (.* — l- 


help-ers,     0th  -  er  lives  to  bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will 

arm  -  y,   Raise  the  war-rior-psalm  ;  But     for  love  that  claimeth  Lives  for 

life-blood,  For  Th}-  di  -   a-dem;    With  Thy  bless-ing  fill  -  ing      All    who 

arm-y,     None  can  o  -  ver-throw  ;    Round  His  standard  ranging.  Vict'ry 
N       ^  •^- 

i-^    0 •  -^p-^-i-j»^_^---, 1 ^__^_i  —^ #-i-# # 0   -. 

II  k/    I       u'    ;        r       '^     *^ 


U.S.—  TV'Ao  t/yill  leave  (he  world' h  side?  Who  inll 


CHORUS. 


:SiliJ^A 


--l- 


— ^^-^ 


F/m 


=:;:r^^S::^t;r-i:ii.r.J-ir=j.-Ej-.;Ti-,_;-^.r3:S:i:.zj;i;«- 

face  the  foe "?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  Who  is  on  the 
whom  He  died,  He  ^^om  Je  sus  nameth,  Must  be  on  His  side, 
come  to  Thee, Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing.Thou  hast  made  us  free, 
is   se-cure,  For  His  truth  unchanging.  Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
i^ i--r# -•--',  '  "|?"'-»— "^: — 0 — *fi-_»— ^  T-*—  ^9   1  •---•-•  --# 


faee  the  foe  f    Who  w  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  for  Ilim  will  f/o  ? 


D.S. 


Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  King  ?  Who  will  be  His  helpers,  Other  lives  to 

[bring? 


•  1/       I 
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FOUNTAIN  FLOWING. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Miss  Carrie  Hchrader. 


E.  Hudson. 

._. I- 


■$-^7i 1 ^ — ' — "N-ri "Z r -^— j '^-r^i^r^-j 

'^       '       .        .     .  "       '  "^   .      . 

1.  Therp   is    a  fountaiu  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-nian-uel's  veins; 

2.  The      dy  -  ing   thief  re-joiced  to    see    That  fountain    in     his   day ; 

3.  Thou   dy  -  ing  Lamb !  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev-er  lose  its   power 

4.  E'er   since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  sup-ply, 

5.  Then,  in       a     nobler,    sweet-er   song,    I'll  sing  Thy  pow'r  to    save, 

-0-      _  -•-      #      -m^0- 


-•f— -A- 


-I \-r^. — -, V — I !^~r"':^^-1 


And  sinners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt-3-  stains. 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile     as     he,    Wash  all   my    sins    a-  way. 

Till    all   the  ransomed  Church  of  God    Are  saved,  to    sin    no  more. 

Re-deem-ing  love    has  been    my  theme,  And  shall  be,  till     I  die. 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm' ring  tongue,  Lies  si -lent    in    the  grave. 

-0-  -0-  -  -0-  M  ^^ 

.0.  ~ -) -•-  .0.  -I .0.  ,0.»-0. 

"^  ^_Lg 0 0 — c, ]Z~    • •--L-:: yL 1 ^_iL«.-.»_j 


1       ^ 

CHORUS. 
That  tbun 


flow 


ing,  is  flow 


0    0  0  ^    i 

y    >  >  y    y  y     ^'    > 

That  foun-taJQ  is  flow-lag,  is   flow-iog  so  free, 
N  -    _    _   - 


0-0 

•    I  y 

That  fuuu-taiii  is 

•-  -0 


ing  so  free, 
-A— N-^r  i  .'-^^ 


0^1 , 0  I L; ( 1 


floff-iag, 

-0-  -0- 


ii   floi»-iDg  sc  free, 


•^^!!n  ^  Z^ti  _  iiZ#_*ZiZ#_r: 
:_5-u  -^^p — \—p- 


-#-  -I—-——  -^ 

— ^^-^-^ — ?- 


-s — I — I — \— 
-0-0-0-0-2 


Come  wash 


S^-^^ 


in  that   foun 


tain,  There's  cleans  -  ing  for  thee. 


y   >   y 


Come  wash  in  that  foun-taio.  Come  wash  in  that  fountain.  There's  cleansin<r  and  healiig  for    thee. 

::i=^ifipl^?z:f:zfzLfziS;.r»z:f-fzi»z:?=firtztztz:=Z':zt=|:f±f4q 

:i!i ty      _L_— :zz"j?i»-sz:»z:«zizi«zi«_t;iiziiz^z:t=ii=;^-t«--^-«JJ 

^    y    ^    1/    u    ^  II 
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LEAD  ME,  SAVIOUR! 
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F.  M.  1». 


Kka.nk  M.  Da  vim. 


With  exprettioH 


"^'ri'.r'l 'ii — ^"J"  "^"l     r  TT      It  ^ — ^ — Kt 


1,     Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I      stray, 
'1.     Thou  the  n'fuj:«    of    my    soul 
3      iSaviour,  Ifad  me,  tln'U  at    last, 


(Jen-tly  lead  me  all  the 
When  life's  stormy  bil-lows 
When  the  storm  of  life    is 


1.     hi      -    ioi 


pt— (— : 1 1 r-G> <»  — 


lead  nt,  \nt  1  stray. 


Gen 


tij 


-.'^-.N-A- 


way; 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy  side,  I  would  in  Thy  love  a- 

I  am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh,  All  my  hopes  on  Thee  re- 

To  the  land  of  endless  day,         "Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a- 

.-_'2:^_j^.j^.j^-j^-j — .-| — 

letd  B«  all  the  way :  I  am  safe  whrn  by  Thy  side,   I  vooid 


roll, 
past, 


%J 


CHORUS. 


bide. 

ly. 

way 


y    -^    » 


Lead  me,     lead  me,    Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray; 


l«t  1  rtray ; 


•  •  I*'  •  I 

Id  Thv  loTf  abide. 


y^  ^  yi 


z'n-^=:i^. 


rit.  e  dim. 


?-i- 


—m—'-i-;^- 


(Jently  down  the  stream  of  time.  Lead  me,  Saviour,  all  the  way. 

stream  of  time.  all  the  way. 

jt.  -#.  ^.jg..m.  .•.  .JL  ^.     I      1      I      I      ^  i*^  I 


From  "Carols  OK  Joy."  by  per. 
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FALLEN  HEROES. 


Rfspectjully  dedicated  to  Gtn.  Clinton  B.  Fisk. 
Words  arranged  by  K.  E.  11. 
Very  slow  march  movement.        ^ 


R.  E.  HlTDSON. 


:=i: 


1.  They    have  fal   -  len  in       the 

2.  From    the  rock  -  ing  blasts   of 

3.  Take     the  flag     our  he  -  roes 

4.  Soon     the  vie  -  try  for     our 


-#-      -#-      -#- 

con  -  flict     For     the     right 


bat       tie     They 
car  -  ried.     No 
Cap  -  tain     Will 


are  gone 
de  -  lay— 
be      won; 


They,  the 
Home    to 

Mov  •  ing 
Soon   the 


N r^ f^ 

i a^ 

brav  -  est  and  the 
where   all   storms  are 

lines  must  not  be 
march-ing       of      our 


1^ 


^^=*^Ed^i^ 


- — r 


fore-most   In    the  fight.  With  their 

hlend-ed     In     a     song.  There  the 

hindered    For   a     day.  And  with 

arm-ies    Will  be  done.  Then  will 

».  N  1^  !^  ' 


J 

ar  -  mor 

an  -  gels 

hearts  that 

earth    her 


buckled  on,  With  a  cour  -  age  firm  and  strong, 
round  ihem  sing,  There  they'll  sweep  the  harps  glad  string, 
know  no      fear,    With    our    great  Com-mand-er      near, 

voi  -  ces     raise    With     a         pe  -   an     note     of   praise, 


-t- <■ }— • 


— I # • 

'    u    u 


wm 


:=!-= 


B 


They  had    strug-gled    well     and    long.  In 

And  be  -  hold    their   Lord   and    King  In 

With  tri  -  ura-phant  sonjis    of     cheer  Help 

All  who  would  their  coun  -  trv     save,  March 


God    their    might, 
fade  -  less     light, 
clear    the      way. 
march    on  ! 


All     wno  wouiQ  trieir  coun  -  try     save,     3Jarcn       on,    march   on: 
9 •— r-« • • • 9 #_Jl-r-t. 9 ^ J 

>        •        */        /  ^^  [^  1 


>         •         */         / 
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FLING  OUT  THE  BANNER. 


Word.-*  uii.i  Musii-  l.y  Ukv.  l 


God  sees  the  world  oppres^i'd  by  wron^.  From  Hih jjni^ment  throne  above, 
(iod  sees  the  drunkard  \\\  lus  woe,  From  Hih  jiid^jment  throne  u-bove, 
God  sees  the  wand'rer  of  the  pave,  From  Hihjudjfnu-tit  tlirone  above, 
God  sees  the  men  who    no  -biy  stand,  From  Hih  judgment  throne  a-bove, 


^^eS^^f^f^s 


cr=»: 


\—% 


.^.^: 


linki^irl^-J 


He  bids  us  550  with  pray'r  and  sonjr,  And  stand  among  the  sin-cursed  throng, 
With  hearts  H-flamo  He  bids  us    {ro,    B^-   deed-;   of"  love    Hisriier-cy    show, 
He  l)ids  us  each  be  true  and  brave.  And  sends  us  out     to  seek  and  save, 
By  love  and  i;race,  He  makes  them  grand.  And  sendvS  them  out  thro'  all  the  land, 

•      #  .    •     m     ■*      -•      -•■     m      ■•■     m  -    '^   *■     •"#   •      m      « 


r 


REFRAIN. 


tJ 


And  flinjj  out  His  ban  -  ner  of  love.      Then  fling  out  the  ban-ner,  the 

And  flinj:  out   His  ban-ner  of  love. 

And  Hiui:  out  His   ban-ner  of  love. 

To   flin^out  His  ban-ner  of  love. 


I       ^      I       ^      ^     w     r  \; 

ban-ner  of    His  love,  Let   all   the  em-blem   see,       Then  fling  out   the 


^ 1 1 — • '\-r— ' 5^— H ♦*— a ■ — I — ' -• ' -< 1 1 -■-■ 


ban-ner,     the   ban-ner  of  His  love,  Till   all      the  world   i." 


free. 


1^       y     ^ 
Copyright,  1885,  by  J  N.  Stearms. 
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LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 


John  11.  Newman. 


John  Bacchus  Dykj 


— ^-0 — • — 0—^---^  -9 — # — ••— #— ^^  ,5.— 3_^ — g:^   , j 

1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Li^ht,  a-raid  th' en-cir-clini:  gloom,      Lead  Thou    me 

2.  I    was  not    ev  -  er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Shouidst  lead  rae 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  bless'd  me,  sure  it  still  Will     lead     me 


on 
on 
on, 


The  nijrht  is     dark,    and     I     am    far  from  home ; 

I     loved  to   choose  and  see  ray  path  ;  but  now 

O'er  moor  and  fen,     o'er  crag  and  tor -rent,  till 

,  !         .m.     .».     -m.       .,.  . 


5^ — ^~' 


-4— f^— fj-- 

Lead  Thou  me    on!         Keep  Thou  my  feet;     I     do  not  ask     to 

Lead  Thou  me    on  !              I    loved  the  gar  -  ish  day,  and.  spite  of 

The   night  is    gone  I        And^with  the  morn  those  an -gel   fac  -  es 


-J !. 

-—I 


see  The    dis  -  tant  scene ;    one  step    e  -  noogh 

fears.  Pride  ruled  my     will.       Re-mem-ber    not 

smile  Which   I     have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 


for 
past 


years ! 


-  while ! 


«^.  ^ 


z^z — 0 — # — r_i 


<S-0. 


mm 


SAVED  THROUGH  JESUS. 
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VVurtlH  Miiii  Mumc  by  M.  U.  JoMtii. 


NotkMjiut. 


4-:-^ 


~»     #— ■— f- — •- — m — ^-9 — *—^ 


1       Mless-etl     .!«•     sus,     h«»ar  me    now,     While    I     pray.  —  While  1    pray ; 

2.  Thou  di)«t  with  lUv      Fa-  ther  now         In   -  ter    cede—      In  -  ter-cede — 

3.  Yes.   my  (lod    i^         re  -  con  -  ciled,  Praise  the  l^ord  !   Praise  the  Lord  J 


w^t^-^- 


•-   f-   -^- 


— ^ s —  ^ 


— #      #    —    — *  "Sj: — •  -  :•-     "^= ■ 1^^.^ 


Now  my  sin  -  ful  heart  re  -  new, 
While  to  Thee  I  hum  -  bly  bow, 
And     H»'     owns   me      for      His  child. 


n 


Tarn  my  night  to     day. 
Thou  dost  with  Him  plead. 
Since    I      trust    His     word. 


Here  Thy  wondrous  grace  I  plead,  Match-less  grace,  match-less  grace; 

Lord,  Thy  raer-it«  mnst  pre-vail ;  And    they    do.       now    they   do: 

Ev'  -  ry      sin     is  now    for-giv'n.       All       is      fair,       all        is      fair, 

^     ^     ^     ^"      u     I      r       ^     ¥>     \        I      ■      ' 


*v 


-±:r 


-8—5-: 


■--i- 


^^mm 


=f=*=«: 


9 


Wilt  Thon  now  in       thfs   my   neeel.       Show    a     smil  -  ing      face? 
With   the    Fa-ther    they  ne'er  fail, —   Thou  dost  now     re   -   new. 
For      a    nian-sion     up      in    Heav'n.     For    my  name    is      there. 


-tTzzztr. 


^ 


p — 


0^pvri>»ht«i    \m\    hv  K    K    Hirn«ON     XWU 
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ONWARD. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 

1.  There's  an  on  -  e-my  at  hand  ;  Shall  we  forward  march  or  stand,  While  there 

2.  'Tis    a  foe  with  snnilin}^  face,  Who,  with  winsome,  charming  grace.  Binds  his 

3.  For-ward  march  without  de-lay,     Or   the   foe  will  win  the  day  ;   He   is 


-^»4-V a'-l-l?' ?-!/ — V — I V V—W 


;t^.-^. 


R  > 


is    with-in    our  land   a    dead-ly  foe?  One  that  charges  on  the  soul, 

vic-tim  first  with  frail-est    silk  -  en  band;  But    his    pow-er  will  in-orease; 

rais-ing  new    re-cruits  on     ev'  -  ry  hand,  Ral  -  iy    with  the  bat-tie  cry, 

.#..  ,.#. .«.  .#.  .«.  .#.  ■  ^    1^   ^-   ^ 


•I •. — i 1 • 0 1 

•-^— •  —  •—»-  •—-1 

H b' — ' — ' — ' — r 


-A N- — (■ 


-{7-     -fv-— \-r-+*> v-H--^    -# — — # — • — r9~ \- — \ ■<-r~ T 

j9  ^    r      •^  u'     ^     1?   u^    p   !•  •  -^-. 

Lurking    in  the  spatklin'g  bowl,  Leading  on  to  fol-ly,  ru-iii,  crime  and  woe. 

He  will  banish  joy  and  peace.  As  \ie  holds  with  fa-tal  grasp  and  i  -ron  hand. 

Those  we  love  must  sure-ly  die,     If  we     do  not  rout  the  foe  with-in  our  land. 

M..  .0.  -0.  ,m. 

-0-  -0-    -J-:  -I — ^  -#-  -#-      -#-  ■•-    -•-•  -y-  -\ — •-  -#-   •-•  -•-.    -     _. 

}^^   \ \ Y^ 5-V— ^-; 1 1 \ U -^ — I i W^^-'m-.~»h T 


CHORUS. 

V          V          V 
-0            1          1          ^        N 

■  1     1     1'        1      ^     !i    i"^    N  I 

fc5--'-'--^M-^f^ 

^iy.i=^i^r^ri:=] 

On,    on,   on,  the  foe    is    march-ing   on,           Bear-ing      to   death  a 

^.       .0.       J0..                                                                  J0.                                  ,j^.  ,      .#-       .#- 

t"       ■["       1"       ■•■     »•        P            f"       "l*'       1~                   '"'          t~          r       1"       f'       . 

A 


-^ 


N- 


g 


te 


HV ^-| 1- ^-= 0 s 1 ^— I — I  -—M- — I 

i 


migh-ty  throng;        Let     us       ral  -  ly   at     the  call,     Ral  -  ly  brave-ly 

^.     _#-     _«-  .•. 

•-    -/5>-  ^      -•-  •  -••  -f-    -I—    -(—      ^    -#-    -f- :  -t- 


-19 — 


V— v- 


j: ^- 


^=1^; 


^■•iij'iMiwp 


iMMiHMiiiiii 


ONWARD.-Coucluded. 

-r-r-- 


s:iz 


I 


one  and   all;    God   is     lead-ing    iu     the   bat- tie  'gainst  the    wrong. 
-^    .0.    .0.       •#••#-     -•-••♦—_•*—     •••_    -•-     •#-•-#•«     ^ 
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SINNER 


:5^_i- 


1.  Sin  -  ner,  turn 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  turn 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  turn 

4.  Will   ye    not  . 
Cho. —  Yon  are  drift 

IN        5      .  . 


TURN.  67 

'  Arranged  by  U.  K.  Hudson. 

^  J        ^        _L  '        ^ 


jfnzrzm 


wli}-  will  3-6 
why  will  ya 
why  will  ye 
His  jirace  re 
itit/    to   your 


(lie  ? 
die  ? 
dif? 
ceive ' 
doom, 


at— 


God,  your 
God,  your 
(iod,  th* 
Will    ye 
You  are 


i=t:2i4 Cfi:r.mzim.±Jrzwz •_i_5_t _j 

^    SJ    '^    1^    I 


> — ^-t— 


^ e>^ ^^-'-.-•-#—  -^Ps^-s m-T-^-V^^ *-^-jr^ 

?:z:gi.^_^.^.»--S±=Si7i::g^.#.#.»ji#-Srii#-b..#_#T7_#_JL 


Muk 
Shv 
Spir 
still  . 
dnf't 


er,  asks  you  why? 
iour,  Hftks  you  why  ? 

it  asks  you  why  ? 

re-fuse  to    live  ? 
ing    to  i/our  doom. 


God,  who  did your 

He,  who  did your 

Ho,  who  all your 

O       ye    dy       -         -  ing 


Yei  there's  mer 


^ 


-: — r 


:~p: 


i=t=t=:f: 


-_r5ittz::=tz:t:t:zir=zic:tt=:t:::t 


5:£^_£^= 


■AN  s 

1/    •    1^    >  ^    ^  T    ^    ^    J    ^ 


■^-? 


be-ing  give, 
souls  re-rrieve. 
lives  hath  strove. 

sin-ners,  why  ? 
now  for  i/<»u  . 


Made  you  with  .  .  .  Himself  to  live. 

Died  Himself thatyp  niitrht  live . 

Urged  you  to embrace  His  love. 

Why  will  ye forev-er   die? 

Come,  oh  come there  still  is  room 

izt:rt=it:rzzi:tii:rrd: 


1/  1^'^  :^i 


^-#-.-*-^ 


\rjz~- 


L^_^_^_^. 


V— >- 


£.x»5 


1 
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1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


JESUS  GIVES  ME  REST. 

{Responjie  to  Fannie  J.  CTOsby''s  "Jesus  icill  yiivt  you  rest.^'''\ 

Words  and  Mueic  by  M.  R.  .ToNEff, 

lijive  come,  I  have  come  With  ray  poor  broken  heart,  Burdened  and  sin  op- 
have  come,  I  have  come, And  there's  mercy  for  me,  Balm  for  my  ach-inp: 
have  come,  I  have  come,  And  liad  nothing  to  pay, — Je  -  sus  who  loves  me 
have  come.  1  have  come,  And  I  praise  Ilis  dear  name, 1  hat  to  His  loving 

# •-■^«  --•       •  •—•-(S        _# #_:»-__^ 

:^r-fc_#-*z:t_i=:^Bz=fiirr=^r-ii7=:S=:Szi^~  fB 


9. l—Cp :^-^-| -—^^ • ^— •-• *' 

press'd,  Laid  it   down  at  the  feet  Of  my    Sav  -  iour  and  Lord,  And  J.e-sus 
breast:   Yes.    I    came  as    I    was  And  be -lieved  on    His  name.  And  Je-sus 
best.     By    His  death  on  the  cross  Purchased  life  for  my  soul,    And  Je-sus 
breast      I     did  flee  from  my  guilt.  And  thro'  faith  in   His  name,  Je-sus  now 


fi^ 


m 


^     #- -0-  -#2 


-6/— t/— -• 


REFRAIN. 


-l-i 1 — I ^--^T — I — 1 ^ — ^ ■ 1 — m — -I 


me  rest. 
me  rest 
me  rest 
me  rest 


0  happy  rest.  Sweet  happy  rest,  Je-sus  now  gives  me  rest. 


-#-  -^-  1 

---— -zt;f±:Fz:fc-t^z^tzzfzf=bizl:7=f?jiEf^ 


-r 


r^r 


:  ~zVl^=j:z-rzifziia:zE^-fziJ?— X=i-^5— *-»-''--*=Eg:zrH 

O  ves,  T  have  come  in    simple  trusting  faith.  And  Je-sus  gives  me  rest. 

^-tn^r^zii^— ^ )»-5:^v:-^.-iv:= 
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HOPE  ON. 


R.  E.  lflTM4>N. 


3 ;  §rr<azSz;i;---F^-Ej£fe->=s^kEJ 


When  tirst  my  hfivrt  believed  in  .le-sus,  ^ii^htaIl(i  peace  came,  fear«  were  K^ne. 
M«'-tliiiik8  I  lieur  hope  .swe»'tlj  sinj^-ink:,  Sin>i-iri>;  iit       ati      uii  -  dor-  tone, 
Yet  far-iher  on.    -oli.  how  much  fartlwr  ?  ('outit  th«'  mile-stones  one  by  one; 
While  daily  drinkiiiii  from  the  lountain,  Opened  wide  for   »'v'  -  ry     one, 

•    -#-.        -••     -•-     -•-  •     -0 


i     ^  J  ^   ^   iT  I       w/    (^    r 


But  I've  found  since  that  blest  moment         It  is  bet  -  ter  far  -  tlier  on. 

Sing-ing    as  though  God  ha<i  taught  her,  "  It  is  bet  -  ter  far-ther  on." 

Xo, — no  count-inc.    on-  ly    trusting       "It  is  bet  -  ter  far- ther  on." 

I      am  blest,  and  hope  is    singing        'It  is  bet  -  ter  far- ther  on" 


iJ 


CHORUS. 


-I — ^-^^- 


— f-+--    — p-1      — 1 ^^ --• — f^rnt 1 — ' ' — 1 " — ' ^1 ' 1 


Hope,  my  soul,  hope  on  for-ev-er. 


All  my  doubts  and  fears  are  jione, 


-.-.-.-. 


.V.J-_J 


Je-i«us  will     for-sake  thee   nev-er, 


It     is     bet  -  ter  far  -  ther  on. 


Oopjrigbted.  1S91,  by  B.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance.  O. 


I 


THIS  JUST  SUITS  ME. 


ModereUo. 


Word8  and  Music  bv  R.  E.  HCDSON. 


-m-  -m-  •    -•- 

1      A     wjii-der-ful  sal-va-tion     Is      offered     free      to     all, —    O    hear  the 
2.  This  won-der-ful  sal-va-tion  Will  cleanse  the  lieart  from  sin.    The  Spir-it 
H.     A     won-der-ful  sai-va-tion    To       all     the  world  we  brinjr-    We  hail    the 
4.  This  WGu-der-ful   sal-va-tiou  Will    biin^;  us   home    at     last,  When  tri  -  als 
-#- -#-     -# 


•  .  ,^.  ^  .         •»-  -f-  -5,      •  T>  ,         1       T       , 


m  -  vi  -  ta-tion, 'Tis  Je  -  sus'  ^en-tle    call;    I'm  ^lad  I  have  received 
now   is    knocking,  He  waits  to    en  -  ter     in  ;        O    why  not  bid  Him  wel- 
name  of  Je-sus,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him  King  :  For  love  His  life  He  jiave 
and  terap-ta-tions.  When  contlicts  all  are  past ;   We'll  gather  with  tlie  an- 
-•-     -m-     -#      -•-     -»-     ■»■                                    ^  -#- 

"ti~^«    _M m--. — m — r« s m s — t- 


-• 


SZTIZM 


it ;    A     par-don  full  and  free,      I      love    to     tell    to     all     the  world   It 
come?  He  longs  to  set  thee  free;  Since  I     received  this  peace  and  joy     It 
us,  His  blood  is  all     my  plea. — Let   all    who  know  this  Saviour,  sing    He 

gels;  Our  Saviour  we  shall  see.  And  sing  with  all  the  blood-washed  throng.This 

^  N       ,N       .>  *"    » 

»-     -#-    -m-  -0-     -0-  '    -#-     -#- -•- -»- ^      -#-     -0-     -#-  .    -p- 

A^S-*  —■■ — :-#—»-—# — # — t: :r^__^^_^ — ^i._- — ^izi^       \—\ 


suits 


just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 

just  suits  me. 


^       •>       t'       1/       t'       1/       ^       L/  ^         I 

It    just  suits  me,    it   just  suits  me,  Sal  -  va-tion  full 


'a       a  V         V         V 

=•-  -Zz^zl^tzjLiiiw     *— ;;     p3::;:?";;=fzicif-^--f-ziLV^i±f 

and  free,      I       love   to    tell     to     all    the  world    It    just   suits   me. 

^        N        N  V         V 

^/—tZZ —  'p        I n 


Topyriphted,  1891,  by  R,  R  Hudson,  Alliance,  O. 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU, 


71 


"  Tbe  grace  ot  our  l^rtl  JesuM  Christ  »•«•  witli  you. 
Kankin,  D.  D. 


K(iM    }€,:  2U 

W.  G.  TOMKH. 

A — ts ftk N — 


(jod  be  with  yon  Ail  we  meet  u  -  gain, 

2.    God  bf  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain. 

'A.    (uh\  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  ■  j;ain, 

i     <io<l  be  with  you  till  wr  nieet  a  -  gain, 


By  His  cuuii^els  truide,  u|»- 
' Neath  His  wings  prf>-l«'ct  -  ing 
Wlieii  lif«''s  per  -  ils  thick  eon- 
Keep  love's  ban-ner  iiout-iii)f 


v--k  -^  ~t^ 


mmmmmMm 


i'^4^^i'mfm^mi^f^. 


hold 

hide 

found 

o'er 


you, 

you, 
you, 

you, 


With    His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold    you. 
Dai-    ly      man  -  nu    stiW     di  -  vide    you. 
Put    His    arm«  un  -  fail  -  injj  round  y»u, 
SiHito  death's  threuteninji  wave  be-fore  you, 


m  ■ ' 
God 
God 
God 
God 


be 
be 

t 


vmm^ 


we  meet  a-gain 
with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
with  yon  till  we  meet  a-gain 
with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

-•-   -•-  II 


Till  »f  me*"!. 


UH-et, 

Till  Wf  mfft. 


'■im^^:^UMmm=SM^^ 


m^ 


till 
till  «f 


we 


meet 


God    be    with  you    till     we   meet      «  -  gain. 


J».     Ji. 


-1  f  :?>   _^EE2^:zz?.ife^ 


•pyright.  .1    K   Rankin.  D.  D. 


WaahinRlon,  D. 


S-lt 
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OLDEN  TIMES. 


Arranged  from  .[.  II.  Yatbs. 

-  --— -A 

jH  -•- 

Well,  wife,  I  ve  found  the  mod -el 
The  sex  -  ton  did  not  aet  me 
I  wish  3'ou'd  heard  the  sing-ing, 
I  tell  you.  wife,  it  did  nne 
The  preach-er  read  a  sim  -  pie 
Twas  not     a      flow-  'ry    ser-mon. 


Arranged  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 

— ^ — I — 

_ — .0 — 


church,  And  worshipped  there  to- 
down,      A  -  way     back     by     the 
It     had      tliH    old    time 
To    sing    that  li)Mnn  once 
The  words  were  true  and 
But    sira  -  pie    Gos  -  pel 


wife, 
good, 
text, 
wife, 
I 


It  made  me    think    of  good  old 
He  knew  that     I      was    old   and 
The  preacher   said   with  trumpet     voice, 
I     felt    like   some  wreck'd  mar-in  -  er 
His  ser-mon    was     not   cut  and    dried. 
It     fit  -  ted    hum-ble  men  like     me: 


times, 
defif. 


Be  -  fore  my  hair  was 
And  saw  that  I  was 
Let  all  the  peo  -  pie 
Who  nets  a  glimpse  of 
He  preached  a  plain  off- 
It     suit-ed    hope-ful 


a:3rls:iiEjE!ztSi£:3 


The  meeting-house  was  fi  -ner   built,  Than  they  were  years  a  -  go. 

He  must  have  been  a  Christian  man,    He     led     me   bold-ly  through 

"Old  Cor-o-  na-tion,"  was  the    tune;  The   mu  -  sic    upward  roll'd, 

I      almost  want  to    lay   a  -  side     This  weath-er -beat-en    form, 

And  as    he    told     of    Je-sus'   love.    They  sat  with  listening  ears ; 

To  win  im-mor-tal  souls  to  Christ,  The  earn-est   preacher  tried; 

-GL.       M.     .m.  .     #-    -#-     •,     -#_^ 


-I ' ^ — P#-T--# •        •— '^- 


But  then   T    found  when   I    went      in.        It      was     not  built  for  show. 
The  crowded  aisle    of    that  grand  church.  To  find      a     pleasant   pew. 

IJn  -  til      I  thought  the    an  -  gel    choir  Struck  all    their  harps  of   gold. 
And   an-chor     in     the    bless-ed    port.     For  -  ev   -    er    from  the  storm. 
And  when  the  good  man  knelt  to  pray.    The  house  was  bathed  in  tears. 

He  talked  not  of     him-self,    or  creed,    But     Je  -  sus     cru  -   ci  -  fied. 

.«.     -#..  ^.       _        .».     .^  .^.       .0^        ^^    .#.     .#.     ^. 


SSW"*    ■  •  .-    •-"-.••ki       1         7        !;■          f 

-  r-    • — r    r~  •  •- 

l&^?^      1      ■                 \j        .\           '^T         #         « 

• 

— •—— • — -• — # — 1 — 

Wi     U     -/     V  --L-      [^    ^     •    ::fe 

_•_ 
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NO  ONE  LIKE  JESUS. 
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11.  K.  UUU1H>K. 


Sij  Ej::;J    J—    jrj    E;-  i>    i     S^^-J    i    j    ;  J 

1,   I've  travek'd  the  roujili  paths  of  niri  in  my  day,  But  Je-MUK.  lie  met  me  up 
*?.   'I'he  joy  of  this  worM  I  can  leave  far  be-hitid,'l  hey  gave  to  me  sadness,  kroir^kt 
3.  Oh,  turn,  sinner,  turn  ye  !   for  why  will  ye  die?  'Tift  Jesus,  your  Saviour,  He's 

g.2th^_-E  -|     I     I     r--^E^.:f-|~»=i:r;rbr--tr:Ttr7TfiLt=p:3 


>    b' 


on  the  broad  way 
care  to  my  mind  ; 
ask-ing   you  why? 


He  pardon'd   my  sins,  and  my  soul  He  set  free,  Now 
The  heart  that  was  ev  -  er     in    sor-rownnd  pain,  To- 
Yes,  now    He    is    wait-in^,     a     par- don  to  give,  Oh ! 


OHORUB. 

A- 


Je-sus,  my  Saviour,  njy  portion  shall  be.    There's  no  one  like  Jesua  can 
day   is    re-joic-iui:    in    .Je-sus'  dear  name, 
turn,  sin-ner,  turn  un-to    .le-sus,    and  live. 


-•--i 9—9 


^_^_«_^_. 


--A — ^ — ^ 


-S-4 


r>  --^ r R f^ rt fc f^-i 1-:^ -<-   -     -^--\ , 


cheer  mo    to-day,  His  love  and  His  kindness  shall  ne'er  fade  a-way, 

.N     ^     > 


In 


z^:r^^:: 


-#- 

roable,  in  sorrow,  in  sunshine,  or  rain,  I'll  trust  Him  who»  love  is  forever  ti«ujBC. 
;-_ m   ,9 _^     •„_«-#     •-_# ^m.,9^.9     9 ^--^:fl#_.„ 


J       J       J  ^       J       J 

Copyrightwl,  1 891,  by  R.  K.  Hudsow. 
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GENTLY  CHIDE. 


B.  E. 


Hudson. 


* — J IV — I N-h-^ F-#-»— • — • — ^ — r* — -^'-- — -I 

f-» P— il hM-h-h — A,-- ^-       p-€ 9 •__r*  _   p— -+^4 

^~* — ■ — * — ih-H*-#— J— -^- — \-Y-M » - -#  — 9  -\-»  -  #zrS;i:d 


1.  Ocn  -  tly  chide  the  weak  andsln-ful, 

2.  Soft-  ly  speak  the  words  of   Je  -  sus 
A.  Nev  "  or  should  our  tones  be  bit-  ter, —  Nev  -  er  sound  like  words  of  hate 
4.  Oh!  how  dark  the   ways   of  man-y,       As    they  jour-ney    on     in  tears 


Gen  -  tly  speak  to  those  who  fall : 
In     the   ears    of   men    in    sin; 


^^-j ^ — 1~  -^—[-f f-v— I F-r- 

r      1/ 


.-I — ^__ 


» ^  — * * — -0  ^ «( 1 -•— l--ii 1 1 1 L5 1- 


Gen -tly    go     to   those  who  need  yon, 
Soft-ly  tread  the  ways   of    du  -  ty, 
Nev-  ec  should  our  looks  be   an  -  gry ; 
As   they  go   with  souls  be-night-ed, 

j^.   .m. 


Gen  -tly  voice  the  Saviour's  call. 

As   the  world  you  seek    to     win. 

Nev  -  er  should  our  love     a  -  bate. 

And   no  light     to    them    ap-pears. 


-•- 


,3)-:  — •"  — • 


-•"—#-—#  — •  ~P^- — pi'— 'g— jP-  p-^__^'__  0- — -0 


r- 


«_EzSJ_-f:^-: 


IP 


Hearts  we  touch  with  Christian  kindness,  To  the  Saviour  soon  may  turn, 
Souls  there  are  that  need  your  guid-ing  Thro'  the  dark,  en-snar-ing  ways, 
Slave  to  drink  or  vi  -  ces  man-y,  Man  is  still  a  man  at  heart, 
Oh.     that  God  would  give  us     wis-dom,  And   the  Sav-iour  give  us  grace, 


^^   "• *    -mlZIlmZzfjp 


Us 


tzzz: 


-• — •- 
-I •— 

tt:—^ 


:-1^ 


-J-r-- 


i  -ii— S — <-F;-;— *    »-  »-F-» — »— »-  ^-Eiz^g-^-i^rM 

•-      -^  '  i    '^      1/       -  -• 

And  the  souls  now  filled  with  anguish    With  the  love  of    God  will  burn. 
And  your  voice  and  light  may  guide  them  In  the  way  of  sweet-est  praise. 

If    we  touch  the  chords  of     be  -  ing,      To  the  soul  our  love   im-part. 
That  our  lips  may  bring  sal-va-tion, — Car-ry    joy    to     ev' -  ry  place. 

1^    ^    ' 


— 0 .- 
— I 


Copyriphled,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance,  Ohio. 
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HELP  JUST  A  LITTLE. 
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W.  A.  Spknckr. 


Wm.  .1.  KlKKPATRICK. 


I 


1.  Broth-er  for  Christ's  kingdom  sinhin^,  Help  »  little,  help  h  lif-tle 

2.  Is  thy  cup  made  sud  by  tri-al?  Help  u  lit-thv  help  a  little 
'.\.  The' no  wealth  to  thee  is  giv-en,  Help  a  lit-llc,  help  a  lit-tle 
4.  Let  U8  live  for  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  Help  a  lil-tle,  help  a  lit-tle 
6.  Tho'  thy  life    is  press'd  with  sor-row,    Help  a  lit-tle  help  a  lit-tle 


.-^ — N-, — i"^ — ^— -A— 


Help     to  save  the 

Sweet  -  en      it     with 

Sac  -  ri  -  fice     is 

Help     to     lift  each 


mil-lions  dy  -  inji, 
solf-  de  -  ni  -  al, 
tiold  in  heav-cn, 
fal-lon    brotli-er, 


Brave  -  ly  look  t'wanl  God's  to-inor-ro> 


Help  just 
Help  jii.st 
Help  just 
Help  just 
Help  just 


lit-tle. 
lit -tie. 
lit-tle. 
lit-tle. 

lit-tle. 


•_^^__^  ._ 


^ J — ^ — ^ — I — ^ —  ^ — ^ 1/ 1 — 1 1 c — \ }/ — 1 J 


CHORUS 


Oh,  the  wTon^rs  that  we  may  riphten  I  Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  may  lighten  ! 

.0.     .0.  .0.     .0. 


•-^--^- 


Oh,  the  skies  that    we  may  brighten  !    Help-ing  just    a     lii-tle. 


Ooiryrlchl,  18W,  by  Jokm  J.  Hout>. 


•        /  >  • 

/Vr/  /ly  prrmixsion  of  Jtthu  .1   Hno4. 
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MOTHER'S  BIBLE. 


General  Morrus. 


Arruuged  by  B.  £.  Hudson. 


1.  This  book     is      all    that's  left  me   now,  Tears  will  un- bid -den  start. — 

2.  Ah!  well     do      1        re- mera-ber  those  Whose  names  these  records  bear, 
H,   My     fa-  ther   read  this    ho  -  ly    book      To  broth-ers,  sis  -  ters   dear, 

4.    Thou  tru  -  est  friend  man  ev  -  er    knew,   Thy  con-stan-cy    I've   tried  ; 

#    f  *  •    m '  •_  -r  -r  -   ^   -   ^  • 


tj-- ^ ( ^H t-ji ! -A  -A-P-' •- 

^     C , , ^— 1--# 0 — -j_^_j-,-C,^ , 


With  falt-'rin}?    lip    and  throb-bing;  brow,    I    press    it      to      my    heart. 
Who  round  the  hearth-stone  used  to  close    Af  -  ter    the    ev'  -  ning  pray'r. 
How  calm  was  sny  poor    moth-er's  look,  Who  loved  God's  word  to  hear. 
Where  all   were  false,  I     found  Thee  true,  My  coun-sel  -  lor    and  guide. 


It:: 


s-TTzaizriz: 


iD'Tr^: 


— ^ 

For  man  -  y   gen  -  er  -  a  -  tions  past,  Here     is      our    fam'  -  ly      tree  ; 
And  speak  of  what  these  pag-es   said.    In     tones  my  heart  would  thrill! 
Her   an  -  gel  face — I      see     it    yet!  What  thronging  mem'-ries   come! 
The  mines  of  earth  no  treasures  give    That  could  this    vol  -  ume    buy  ; 


i 


.-,-_[:_0-     — ^ 1 >  -Urn ■ ^ ^-h-1 ' — •-T — m-\ — I-  -^-l 


2?- 

My     mach-er's  hands  this  Bi  -  ble  clasp'd ;  She  dy-ing  gave     it   me. 
Though  they  are  with    the    si  -  lent   dead.  Here  are  they  liv  -  ing  still. 
A  -  gain    that    lit  -  tie  group  is      met    With  -  in    the   halls    of  home. 
In     teach -ing    me    the  wav    to      live.       It  taught  mf  how    to   die. 

■I 1 r — tr-'^t— I — I- v- 


m 


roi)yriK»ittMl,  1801,  bv  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliauce,  O. 


^^^■1^11  [I'riMi 


WE  ARE  WALKING  IN  THE  LIGHT.     77. 

I  ly  R.   v..   Htdson. 


,     rriiil-dren 
^'  \   As      we 
We      are 
III       the 
(  LonI,    «»    - 
\Glu.l-  ly 


3. 


ot*       the     heav  uAy 
jour  -  iiey,     hn       us 
trav-'linjj:   home    to 
wuy     our      la  -  thers 
1)6  -   dient  -  Iv      wv'W 
leav  -  inj;      all       be   - 


King,  We 
sing:   We 


(i.)d, 
trod, 

no. 
low, 


We 
We 
We 
We 


are 
are 
lire 
are 
an- 
are 


wtilk-ing 
walk-ing 
Walking 
walk  in;: 
walk  ing 
walking 


the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


CHORD 

m 


beau-ti-ful 
beau-ti  rul 
beau-ti  fill 
bouu-ti-fiil 
beau-ti-ful 
beautiful 


light  of  Ood; 
light  of  fJod. 
light  of  God; 
light  ot  God. 
light  of  God; 
light  of  (lod. 
r     -•-     ,^- 


IDg 


Walking  in  the  light, 

t 


hy2:.-ztz--t=tzz:t=:t=t:=^ 

=^F 0 f • #--— » 9 ^ 

y         ^        ^'  1/  5  ' 


ing     in 
the  light, 


-M— I — 

5    ;^ 


^ 


n 


H: 


^3H^_^H ^ 


light. 

Beautiful  light  of  God. 


— \ — P^-r-^-^ N — '- — fS — H^H— -  — H S| — I- -,-. 


We  are  walk-ing  in  the  beautifnl  light  of  God. 


Oop7Tlght«d,  1885,  by  B.  E.  HavtOli. 
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HERALDS  OF  EASTER. 


Rkv.  J. 


-N 


-i=(~:--^^ 


M.  Thomas. 


i 


1.  The  niirht  is   past,    the  heav-y    night  of  sor-row, The  creepiiij:  hours  uii- 

2.  A-jraiii   the  words  ot"   ^^iad  re -lease  are  spok-en      To     ev-'ry  soul  with 
H.  As  lij:ht  re -turns,  in    aud-den    pal  -  lor  stealinjr,   The    cit -y  starts,  her 

*  -r-* • #_i_«_^^#       # # #__^#._  i2 m ^m. 

2± 


4it:  "Fr — —  r--  -p-P-^    ^"-(—-l — Fr-|-       '     pa-*— ^--p^ 


=IniS 


-r-N-    -f^ ^ 


'5=^ 


I 


solaced  and  a-lone;  Lift  up  your  hearts  to  greet  the  hap-p.v  mor-row, 
leaden  grief  oppress'd, The  year  brings  back  the  old  im-mor-tal  to -ken, 
puLs-es  thrill  a-gain, — For  her  the  breath  ot     vi-tal  strength  and  heal-ing 


-7-i 


"n — '^ 


li 


-N — ^- 


P 


q — ^F-» — « — ^ — H — — ^ N-f-N s — N N- 


# — » 

Fair  era -die     of     a      fu  -  ture  yet   nn-known. 
And  hope  re-turns    to    ease  the  burdened  breast ; 
Whose  streets  and  al-leys  teem  with  myriad  men  ! 

-•-      #- -•-  . 


A  whiS' 


per  shakes  the 
A  look —  a  word,  we 
In  many    a'  hearth  her 


curtained  grey.  To  hail  the  ris-ing  King,  And  on  the  crys-tal  air  of 
know  not  how,  Our  long  re-sent-ment  goes  ;  It  melts  he-fore  a  sweet -er 
grate-ful  fires    A     sa-cred  incense  raise,  For  still  the  tame-less  heart  as- 


S^i^ 


-51 ---i^— 


__ m — m — ^_i — ^ — L.•_.^_y — H \^—<0* \/ — 

-r> 1 N-pH^ ^ ^ f»r i -. 


CHORUS. 


day   The  bells   be  -  gin     to    ring, 
vow.  To    van  -  iah   like   the  snows, 
pires  And  burns  in  prav'rs  and  praise. 


l__/^_«__ 


Oh, 


hark! 


ii: 

rr 

The  bells   be -gin   to 
oh,  hark !  oh, 


— ^ — L^ J. f. i j 1 l;_ 


_^_L_ 5^_V 


mmw^m^i^^^i^^sssam 


HERALDS  OF  EASTER. -Ooucluded, 


»  -<--      ■-' -I H 1 •       V-i 1 H H  H '      |— ^      -  ^ -. 

^-y  "9iz-^-  P  -9 9:x.9  ''9.~j    -9  ^9::jl  _#_  tf:  ._jli_  # ~ 

rinn,  The  bells  be-tt»u     to    rinp,    to    rinj?,    to    rinii.    AimI    on    the  crvH- 

hark  !   oh.  hiirk  '  •)h,  hark  !  n:ir^  ' 

^       V  V  V  V 

tal  air  of  dav  The  bells  be-gin     to  ring,  Ring  on,  glad  bells,  ring  on! 
,_      _# #      •  ^   •_      •  i-#_^i-^_-»_A  _#         •         m        ^---0      r -„ 


pyriKhtJNl.  KSi)I,  by  K   E.  Hi;i)soN. 


I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM 

K.  E.  Uluson. 

:4?a-E8-.U« 
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C.  H.  DUKUAB. 


-HW-J- 


1.  M}-    life,  m  J- love    I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  be  lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
'\.  Oh.  Thou,  who  died  on  Cal-va-ry      T'o  save  m}-  soul  and  make  me  free, 

Cho. — I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,    How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall  be! 

Oh.    may    I      ev   -   er     faithful  be,     My     Saviour  and      my    God  j 

And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee.  My     Sav-iour  and      my    God! 

I'll    con  -  se  -  crate    my    life    to  Thee,  My     Sav-iour  and      my    God  I 

ni     live  for  Him    who  died  for  me,    Mj     Sev-iour  and*   my   God ! 
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L.  W. 


THE  MIDNIGHT  CRY. 

Kkv.  L.  Whitb.    By  per. 


— I— ^ 


1 


^— A 


:S-:::^— A- 


^f 


gZl'-ZWH 


1.  O      ye  saints!  tlie  Lord  is  com-ing  for    his      own,  (yes,  for   his  own,) 

2.  Let  the  Church  a-wake  and  put  her  jiarments  on,  (her  jrarnients  on,) 
H.  May  the  t'onn  -  al  ones  a-wake  l)e  -  tore  that  day  (be-fore  that  day,) 
4.  When  the  fool  ish  from  their  slumbers  shall  a-wake,  (yes.  shall  a-wake  i 


r 


Hi4 


i-n:! 


m 


U  -fej  — 


mm 


0  »- 


I 

Prom  the    kingdom    of    his    Fa-ther  up    on       high,  (from  up    on  high;) 

And  her  lamps  be  trimmed  and  burning — God  is  nigh  !  (yes,  God  is  nigh  !) 

When  the    Lord  descends  in  judgment  from  the    sky;  (yes,  from  the  sky;) 

To     the    vir-gins  wise  they  then  in  vain  shall  cry;  (in   vain  shall  crv;) 


-K     — 1.^ (- 


V- ■--   •-1- 


-:^: 


-I W — L. 


ry     w»ll      be 

re  -  turn      be 

of    grace    in 

ning  thunders 


the  Throne 
is      gone, 
way, 


streaming  from 
fore     the   day 
them     is  burned 
o'er  their  heads  will  break 


-•---• — 

Yes.  the 

For   the 

And    the 

Oh!    the 


r 


^       K  CHORUS.  ^     1 


Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
Bridegroom  is  com-ing 
Bridegroom  is  com-ing 


by  and  by. 

by  and  by. 

by  and  b}'. 

by  and  by. 


Trim  your  lamps  and  be  read-y. 


I     I'l  llliiillBi 


iitt 


I'VE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 
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-. -r-t J^^^-l^-r^ f.-i--\   r-l ,'^-  -SS  -  f*.  ,     , — —, 


J    f  Je  -  SU8,     thy     precious  blood  alone,  The  sin  •  ner     can    re  -  ckcin;! 

*  I  For  all      oar     sin    and   guilt   hkione,  {  (hnii ~  j 

2   i  For  all      the    foun-Uiin    of  thy  blood  Is  How  -  ing   night  and  day,      ) 
\  And  tliey  who  sink  beneath  it«  Hood,  (  Omit ;^ / 


F£r^i=l 


t— *t 


tr-t-— tr 


^^=* 


t.t:5t^ 


CHOK  US. 


r 


I  And  make  en  -  tire  -  ly  clean  ;  1    I've  been  re  -  deemed,      I've  been   re- 


Wash  all      my  sins    a  -  way.  /  I've  been,  etc. 
#--#-*     ^      -f.      JL      -^ 


deemed I've  been  re  -  deemed. I've  been  re  -  deerae 

^1  I  r=tr-» 


r  r  r  r 

1/     u'     yf     U 
Tve  been  redeemed, 


^m 


y    J    J    y 

*ve  been  redeemed. 


^    ^    y    ^ 

Tve  been  redeemed., 


^^ 


Been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the 


bv  the  blood  of  the 


^       I u  T> redpi '  ^ *^-  ^^ *  -^  *^-  ^ ^  TU-i  XI >  J  __  n-i 


Lamb Been  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  Thatflow'd  on  Calvary. 

I^mb,  of  the  Tjamb,      by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  of  the  Lamb, 
S  Come  to  th<^  crimwn  flowing  tide,  i     4  And  when  we  reach  the  "Bhining  sbonF* 

O  weary,  sin-#ick  soul!  I  Amid  the  blood-washed  throng, 

Come,  have  the  precioua  blood  applied,         |         We'll  praiee  the  LArob  forever  morSi 
wholo.--CH< 


And  it  will  mak«  yoa 


And  this  Bball  be  oax  song 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOLD. 


Words  aud  Music  by  I.  N.  McHoSK.     By  per. 


1  Oh,    how    of  -  ten    we  sinjr   of    a   cit  -  y    so  fair,  Just  beyond  the  death 

2.  In      that    eit  -  y   of  light, where  the  sun  never  sete,  The  in-hah  -  i  -  tants 

3.  Oh  the  rap-tur-ous  scen<'S  on  that  ev-er-(;reen  shore,  To  ray  vis-ion  their 

4.  On  that  bright  shining  shore  ali  our  lov'd  o;ieH  we'll  meet.  And  the  King  m  his 

,  _^_i_0 — f-» #---• — • 0---0  r^ — •"-= — • *-^-i — rl 1 1 


-J— -A- 


val  -  ley,  we're  told.  Where  the  Saviour  has  gone  us  a  home  to  pre-pare, 
nev  -  er  grow  old  ;  There  no  sor-row,  no  sick-ness,  no  death  ev-er  comes, 
beau-ties  un-fold!  There  the  riv-ers  of  pleasure  roll  on  ev-er-more, 
beau  -  ty    be  -  hold ;  The  white  robe  and  the  crown  of  re-joic-ing  re-ceive, 

• ■ r -,     #---#-,# 0-^-0—0 ••--•-p=- •-—-  •— I 


0H0EU3. 

Tliere  the     sun 


*-J_J — L0 0 4,-_L,45^    — J_p_i_p_L^_      0—0 — •  —  - ■ 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  of  gold.  1/       ^       '        i^     i/     I 

In  that  beau-ti-  ful  cit-  y  of  gold!      There  the    sun   ev-er  shines, 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  of  gold. 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  of  gold. 

-#-        ^      -t—     -H-      -*-      -'&-,              -0-  .    ^ 
0  --0  -f-0 *  —  - j 1 1 r~ -, — \ •— r#— -•—#—•— , 

Si^ziini^E*  z-ii::zi-S -£zz:EEz=i3z:p- piFt  _zt=t=zE=3 


ev    er  shines. 


Fragrant  flow'rs 


^       1/  1/ 

ev  -  er  bloom  ; 


Fragrant  flow'rs  ev-er  bloom,  fragrant  flow'rs  ev-er  bloom  ; 

-•-       -0-  -0-  -0-       -0-  '  -0-    -0-       -•-  -0-  -0- 

•---ztzp-  ^it-rzt-zzt'-zrrct.Tntz-rrtzzj 


There  the  sun  ev-er  shines.  Fragrant  flow'rs  ev-er  bloom,  fragrant  flow'rs  ev-er  bloom  ; 


^s&asssnssmmmsBm 


BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOD.-Concluded. 


1 -i ^. 


There  we'll  meet  the  redeemed,  and  the  Saviour  behold,  In  that  beautiful  cit}-  of 
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NICiEA. 


John  h.  Dykes. 
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•mr    -m-  "     !        I        ^    -•-  I         I 


Ho-lv. 
Ho-I>. 
Holy. 
Holy, 


ho 
ho 
ho 
ho 


1^1  .^,       ^  .^     . 

ho  -  ly!     Lord  God    Al- might- y!        Ear-ly     in  the 

ho   -  ly  !    all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  tlieir 

ho   -  ly!  tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee.  Tl)o'  the  eye  of 

ho  -  ly!    Lord   God    Al-might-y!    All  Tliy  works  shall 


"k. 


^     1^2 


mmmmmmm 


morn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
^   gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  gIass-3'      sea; 

sin-fiil  man  thy  glo  -  rv  may  not  see: 
praise  Thy  name,  inearth,  and  sky.  and  sea; 


Ho-ly,  ho-  ly.  ho  - 
Cher-u-bim  and  sera - 
On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  - 
Ho-lv,  ho-  Iv.     ho   - 


I 

ly! 
phim 
Iv. 

^1 


__*!_llf      —    -j — \- —  -I j-  ~*~r  ^ — 1    I      I  — ■-  •— p^ — ■ -j 


m^r-ci-ful  and  might  y  I  God  o  -  vpr  all.  and  blest  e  -  ter  -  nal- ly. 
fall-ing  down  be  -  fore  thee.  Who  wast,  and  art.  and  ev-er-more  shall  be. 
there  is  none  b»^  -  side  Thee;    Per-fect  in  pow'r,  in    love,  and  pur-i  -  ty. 

raer-ci-ful    and  might-y!    God    o-ver  all.     and  blest  e  -  ter- nal -ly. 


5i^ 


Ul    5.#.  ^. 


I    ^  -,-    -•.    t:  ;  1^1    x#. 


I     I 
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SAFELY  HIDE  ME. 


J.  H.  K. 


r-r-W^-l N— ^— 


J.  H.  XuRZEMKNABE,  by  per. 


-0  ^^  _C^^^,_#     « J-  €.0^.0.^-0^ -L0^^0 0 , ^^ 

Pre  -  cious  love    that  gives  me  proof,    What-ev     -      er    may     be- 
Pre  -  cious  hope  that  bears  me    up,     Though  all  the  world    de- 

Pre  -  cious  trust  that  cheers  me  most     When    sin         and  Sa  -   tan 
Pre  -  cious  peace  iu     my     dis- tress,    When  death's  form  stands  be- 

pr-# 0  0y^0 0 0— 0--^0^0.-—0^^^^    0 


U4 


Je   -  sus    gave  His   life      to     save,  And      He 

I       have  heard      the  pard-'ning  word.  And      He 

I      shall  know  the   way      to      go,  And  He 

From  the  strand  He'll  reach  His    hand  To  shield 


0    —     —  — 0 ^0—0^^ — 0 — 0 0 —  0   .0—0. 


t^i 


\^\ 


CHORUS. 


::]~K:3z:»-^Jzj^iq=^fc^z=i:#=zz=:zz*:zizf:fzizzii 

*  -#-  -0-  t/       1  '  0    .0.       9    ' 


will  safe 
will  safe 
will  safe 
and  safe 


ly  hide  me. 

ly  hide  me. 

ly  hide  me. 

ly^  hide  me. 


Safe  -  ly  hide      me,       safe  -  ly  hide 


^^: 


-0—0  0 


Safe-ly  hide  me, 
.#-  .#.  .0.     .0. 


Safe-ly 


:?||=tE5J3=g^E=^^™ 


:^  zi:f^zzz:«=iz«-t-gzzzzrzzpiZzzz=:^:!L=»z 


-0-^ 


m 


me,  When  the  storn?s      and  bil  -  lows  rage ; 

hide  me,  When  the  storms,  the  storms  and  bil-lows  rage ; 


He  will 


I      1 


^        ^   ^S_  ,0. 


rl ^ 9 0-0 P— r— y-,*-| J— f  —  f-l 

^  11/ 


•W5C?i?TS3-: 


JtiMiMHUtTSmmKBOB 


SAFELY  HIDE  ME. -Concluded. 


^-  i« 


i^-E3iifji 


iro'  this  <'artli  -    Iv    jtil  -  jjrim-ajie. 


BLESSED  NAME. 


R.  E.  HcDeoM. 
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1  Ist.  ,        I 
1 »v — ^ r—*       TB 


f  ()    for  a  thousand  tonirues  to  sini;; 
\  The  trio  rios  of  mv  ('0(\  hikI  Ki 


Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

The  ^lo  rios  of  my  (fod  tiiid  Kin<:.  Hhss-ed  be  tho  iiaine  [Oiriit 

(  .Ii'-sus,tho  name  that  charms  our  fears, Bless«»d be  the  nunieof  tlie  Lord! 

I'Tis   music  in    the    sin  -  ner's  ear,    Blessed  l)e  the  name  [  ^>w/7 

f  lie  breaks  tiie  pow'r  of  canceUtMl  siii.BIess-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

(.  His  blood  can  make  the  foul-est  clean  Bless-»dl)ethe  name[  (Jnn't 

f  I     nev-er  shall  for-fiet  that  day,   Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  1 
\  When  Je-su8  washed  my  sins  a-way,  Bles-s-ed  be  the  name  [  Omit 


-#--*-        '0-      ■*-         -*•      '  '^  -#•-#--(—    +-        -4—     -H-     H 

111  I  I  <  > 


I  24 


CH0EU8. 


.-N-^ 


::t: 


-A. 


;^— h-'— 2 


of  the  Lord! 
of  the  Lord  I 
of  the  Lord ! 
of  tile  Lonll 


Bless-ed 


m 


be    the  name,  Bless-ed    be    the  name. 


m 


^—mUf: 


V— ^- 


r.,i=i=C^ 


i 


iit-zrt 


il 


L^t. 


A-^ zr 1 


^^mm^Mmmi 


-^— I ^- 


Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!     Bless-ed  be   the  name  of  the  Lord! 


Copyrighted.  1886,  bj  R.  C.  HldsOS. 


SECURITY. 


I.  C.  M. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


C/'  I  K^         "^  i/  "  ^  ,."  '  ^.    ,  .  ^,. 


'Je  -  BUS,  lov-er  of  ni}-  soul 
*Oth  -  er  ref-ujie  have  I  none, 
'Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want 
'Thou  of  Life  the  fountain  art, 


Bids  me  in  His  bo-som  stay, 
He    lu}' hab- i  -  ta  -  tion    is: 
Rests  my  help-less  soul  in  Thee: 
Thou  dost  wash  nie  white  as  snow ; 


mi 


0  0-0-0-0' 

1  r     #— —  - 


.^. 


>-v- 


i^ES 


I  •     7      *^     '      • 

And  tho'  billows  round  me  ro 

Here  no     e  -  vil  can  be  -  fall, 

Thou  wilt  nev-er  leave  a -lone, 

I'm  con-tent  to  dwell  a -part 


.-I- 


— >&- 


-0-0-0-0-0 

■  K— #-| 

0-0^i,-0- 


I       am  safe-ly  hid     a  -  way; 
I       am  kept  in  per-fect  peace. 
Nor   for- set  to  cora-fort    me. 
From  all  else,  Thy  love  to  know. 

^- V.  -#-  -0-0-        --•- 

:izzizzti=«irz:zrfe:#.-trt:::. 


-iZ. 


■Tm.0lirz 


11 


For    He  holds  me  in  His  arms,    Quite  beyond  the  tempter's  reach; 
I       am  covered  all  day    long     With   the  shadow    of   His    winii; 
Thou  hast  saved  my  soul  from  death.  Thou  hast  scattered  doubts  and  fears^ 
Bless -ed  Son  of  Righteousness.       I      so   love  to  look  on     Thee, 

^  !^^        ' ^  ^  '^' 

-•-  •    -0-        -0-     rn-^     -0  A  \     -'^  -0- 

:»^rz:»~«_#iz>_;/izri_J__ts: 

r-  '  ' 


■-A i^r 


f\^-0—t- 

-^— 

1^   #     * 

tJ 

And  He 

whis 

Dwell  in 

safe 

And  the 

sun 

That  my 

eyes 

1 

^.^ 

I  I.  <S^' 


-  pers   in     my  heart,  Words  unknown  to  hu-man  speech 

-  tj'   thro'  the  night,    Wak-ing,  this     is  what  I      sing, 
shine   of    Thy   face     Sweet-h'  dri  -  eth  all    my   tears. 

are  grow-ing  blind,     To   the  things  once  dear  to  me. 
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GATES  OF  LIGHT. 


W.  A.  Ouj>K)i. 
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:mm=m^^^  i^i^^  r  ^ 


FcHT  not,  thou  ear»'-*orti  one,  Be    pn 
Ia'I  this  tfiy  Mud  lu'.-irt  ehofP,Wlw;n  b.v 


Tho'  roii^h  the  way  up-f»eur.     Be 


-9— • 


»i-lient    to    the     last.      The  ttw]fitia 
urth's  care^  oppress'd.  Thy  f«et  aie 
not  (li'*t()iir:i<i«'(J.  tViind  ;    For  (k>d  liira- 

-•-  .»  I     r 


I         ^      ^      y 


heav-y     frown  Will  van  -  ish,  soon  be  past. 
press-iii«|:   n»Mr    The  sweet,    e-  ter-nal  r»^st 
self  is     near     To     sue  -  tor  and  de-tend, 
#        ^.        JL     ^.      ^     ^.    .0. 


Mm 


Be-yond  tliy  fee 
B»*-yoii<l  thy    fee  -  hie 
Be-votid  thv   fee-ble 


.^^^ipht, 
Hiyht. 
•sitlhl. 


EEFRAIN. 


P^E?=^Pplfi:i|=^i=E|:§i^=£^ 


()  -  pen  wide  for  thee     Some  day,     some  day 

o-  pen  wid<'  for  thee. 

o  -  pen  wide  for  thee.  SoiUf  hj.  f 


I 

/jyiis — r r  ~lt~-^ — r— 1 f •— .• 1 •— • —  I rl 1 1 —  I — 


some  briji-hl  and  v^lorioHs 

day. 

^-    -^  .    ^  :f:  It 


u    y 


A -^-J 


-I- 


d  ay , 


The  gates    of    light  will    o-  pen.  Will    o  -  pen  wide  for  thee. 

^.      M.      Jt.      .».      ^., 


CfH)yriv:h»,  A.  D.,  1«H.  by  W.  A.  OodkH.  I  \  1^       1/       U 
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SUBMISSION. 


jsa= 


\—4-r-r^ 


a^ 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


I  I 

Oht  for  the  peace  of  perfect  trust,  My  lov  -  ing  God,  in  Thet, 
2.  Best,  tho'  my  health  and  strength  be  gone,  Tho'  weary  days  be  mine, 
'{.   Oh!     for     the  peace     of     per-fect  trust   That  looks  a  -  way  from  all; 

I    C^ 


-0-.  i 

:li~S.-:Sr-c=|?: 


. 

1      A     1       J 

1*^.  "^ 

^^   '        1       1 

1/             1               •     •         ^' 

J    J      1      .                             1        !-!'-'•              J       I      .-        1 

^               ■■ 

1      •       • 

•  *  J    '    '         _' 

--^-•-r^d— ^-h^-'H 

//'  "X         ^ 

J           !         1        ■  i     1           ^  #  J 

vT:     •(•"*•-'         «'     r«       •       5         5     r   •       ,         "^         #  ""«Vj"'    T 

U,n  -  wav  -  'ring  faith  that    oev-er  doubts  Thou  choos-est  best  for     me  ; 
Shut  out    from  much  that   oth-ers  have:-  Not    my  will,  Lord,  but  Thine! 
That  sees   Thy  hand    in      ev  -  'ry  thing, —  In    great  e  -  vents  and  small : 

»        »           m 

^           ^           \ 

*         '«         9           1           i^  *     1 

v&J* 

-m       0       I           1 

•    r    1           1     1 

V^^-*       ; 

p    '      p        W           p 

i-      L      »        p 

1      ^    '^  •'  1 

■ 

'       '       1         1 

t     1-    '      •    1     1 

f     1/   r    1 

!        1 

r  t 

:r:54r3ir=5=5==:^is:znJ^-Erirjt;_JL:!zr5=F?_-7J 
-^r;zr=j:=»r::rgr£j:;^'— ' S=:Er;:Lzp-p--:S»^Ep±J 

Best,  though  my  plans    be    all      up -set;   Best,  though  the  way  be   rough*; 
And      ev  -    en   when    af  -  flic-tions  come,  They,  too,   are  best  for     me, 
That   hears  Thy  voice — a     Fa-ther's  voice — Di  •  rect-ing   for  the    best; — 


I  ^     -         .  I  -•--•-       -#-     -#-     -#-     -•-      ^  . 


?*zE=fiz=:j^=ii==:33«=:#=:Srz=:ziEitzt=^zzi«Et3^ 


Best,  though  my  earth  -  ly  store  be  scant :  In  Thee  I  have  e  -  noiigh. 
To  wean  me  from  this  changing  world.  And  lead  me  near- er  Th«e. 
Oh  I     for      the  peace  of    per  -  feet  trust,    A    heart  with  Thee  at    rest. 


-#__ 


=5zxi:- 


Cop7rigWe.d,  1891.  by  R.  E.  Hudson,  Alliance,  O. 


DRAW  ME  CLOSER. 
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iitta.  K.  W.  Chapman 

-r  3f . — I — (^ — N 


!^— ^-.--^ 


J.  11.  Tkwnky.     by  |>cr 


1.  Clos  -  er      to  Thee,  my    Fa  -  ther,  Jraw  mo,       I      loiij;  for  Thine  em- 

2.  Cloa  -  er      to  Thee,  my    Fa -ther,  draw  me,     Nor    let    nie  h-ave  Thee 

3.  CIos  -  or      to  Thee,  sweet  Splr-it,    draw  mo,     Till      I     am    whol-ly 

ST.a  -^  i— •-—•—-•  —  •  — • — •  —  •  -r-<g # »  -r» 0—0 — #— T 

^-^^-"f^—l  --Lzz^— ti-t:— p=:Fg=zt:===:^b=:5i:::;^— M 


Clos -er  with  -  in  Thine  arms  en- fold      me,       I      seek 
Sinh-in>;     to  feel  Thine  arms  a  -  round    me,     And     all 


brace 

more;        rtinii-in>;     to  teel  ihine  arms  a  -  round    me,     And     all     my 
Thine;     Quick-en,     re -tine,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me,  Till    pure    my 


— ;?— ^— ii— !;r±E:=:r — r-Eif— gzn 


CHORDS. 


•>~^~:j       — r 1 — — ^ji: 


I 
rest  -  ing   place, 
wand'rintrs  o'er, 
soul  shall  shine. 


—it — m • — ^- 

— 0 0 # 5>-- 


Clos 


with  the  chords  of    love. 


Closer,  clos-er  with  the  chords        of 


love, 


r.g-»— * »— r^i 1— •— ,» — 0—0—0 — 0—J-0— 

-IT      f •_l; ii__« ft •—•—^ •  —tliz: 

'     ^  1    t    I.  I.  '•    1/    ' 


«g — 

'& — - 


^    ^    ^ 


Draw  me  to  Thyself  a-bove,  Clos  -  er 

Draw  me,  draw  me  to  Thyself       a    -   bove,    Closer  with  the  chords  of  love, 
I 


^r,■Jir-^^0—0—^—0  —  0  —  0  —  ^■-^ 


."^   ^   >    .'^  ^- 


iSi 


-54--- 


-N I 


^^^i&tlili 


draw  me 

Draw  me    to   Thy -self 

.0.       ^.       .0.       J». 


bove, 


To  Thy-self 

Draw  me  to  Thy-self 


bove. 


V9^- 


0' 

a  • 

a  -  bov 

^9 


-) — \ 0 — 0 — »— I— » — • — ^— • • — «— r^  • — Ti 

-^^ j^ ^  —  ^  —  ^ ^ 1 1— V ^ ^ b« [ 1 VCt^ U 


Copyright,  ^y  J.  H,  Tkxney. 
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CHEIST  IS  ALL 


M^^. 


Solo.. 


W.  A.  WiLiOAits^  by  fOK, 


^sii 


I      en-tered  once     a  home  of   care,  For  age  and  pen  -  u  -  ry  were 
I   stood  be -side     a    dy-ing  bed, Where  lay  a  child  with  ach-ing 
I     saw  the    Gos  -  pel  her-ald   go,— To  Af-iic's  sand  and  Greenland's 
Then  come  to  Christ,  Oh !  come  to-day^  The  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir-it 


._!! 


there, 
head, 
snow, 
say: 


Yet  peace  and  joy  with  -  al ;     I    asked  the   lone  -  ly    moth-er 

Wait-ing     for  Je  -  sus'  call;  I  marked  hts  smile, 'twas  sweet  as 

'Jo   save  from  Sa-tan's  thrall,  Nor  home  nor  life    he   count-ed 

The  Bride   re-peats  the  call;  For  He  will  cleanse  your  guilt-y 

r  ^      ^    .  m         »         ^         ~         -' —      -f —      -J — 

•-*-r.*-^-r-rfzzzi=i:i_-z-rt=:^f; 


A— ^ 


ztS-: 


— iJ__;i- — fi;_ 


-». — m—^-0- 


whence  Her  help-less  wid-ow-hood's  de-fence,  She  told  me  "Christ  was  all." 
May,  And  as  his  spir-  it  passed  a  -  way.  He  whispered  "Christ  is  all. ' 
dear,  'Midst  wants  and  per-ils  owned  no  fear,    He      felt  that  "Christ  is  alL" 

stains,  His  love  will  soothe  your  wea-ry  pains,  For  "Christ  is     all     in  all." 


.•_«_JL_^  JK. 


V— i*i- 


-h V 


■^^^^m 


I 

Christ   is       all, 


all     in      all.       Yes,    Christ    is     all      in     all. 

-#    •  -0-        -<9'  -0- 


Copyrighted,  1884,  by  S.  T.  Gordan  &  SoK. 


Words  airuugcd  by  B 


BLESSED  JESUS. 

Dedicated  to  MUt  Ida  McCoy,  Empire,  Ohio. 
E.  H. 
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Hudson.    Arr. 


e  -•-  -•-  •  k/      */      ^ 


1.  HI»»s.s-ed      Je- sus,  Thou  art  mine,  Je-su8, 

2.  'I'liou  (lost  dwell  witliin     my   heart,  Jesus. 

3.  I  am  Hiite  with  -  in  tho  fold,  Je-sus, 
\.  I  eu  -  joy  the  sweet-est  rest,  Je-sus, 
a.  Pre  cions  .le  -  sus.  diiy  hy  day,  Je-sus, 
•>  Keep  my  mind  in  per -feet  p«'ace,  Jesus. 
7.  HIess-ed     Je  -  sus,  keep  me  white, 


the  Tjiiiht  of 
the  I>i^ht  of 
the  Li'zht  of 
the  Linht  of 
the  Li^ht  of 
the  I.iiiht  of 


Je-sus,  the  Li;iht  of 

r 


(he  world ! 
the  world  ! 
the  world! 
the  world  ! 
the  world  I 
the  world ! 
the  world! 


I  I  :•-       ^       -p-      m       ^    .       -0-  -0-  '  '9-     ■\-     -Y-     -0-     •••  -0- 


CHORUS. 


-; — H p"S — S N > — r^i 1 J — N ^— 


All  I  have  is  whol-ly  Thine,  Je-sus.  the  Litihtofthe  world!  Come,  walk  in 
Thou  dostreijin  in  ev-'ry  part,  Je-sus, the  Litrht  of  the  world  ! 
^•\  II  my  cares  (»n  Ihee  are  roll'd,  Je-sus.  the  Li^ht  of  liie  world  ! 
Kor  I'm  leaninij  on  Thy  breast,  Je-sus,  the  I^ight  of  the  woild  ! 
Keep  me  in  the  nar-row  way,  Je-sus,  the  I.iirht  of  the  world  ! 
Kv  -'ry  day  my  faith  in  crease,  Je-sus.  the  Light  of  the  world  I 
Keep  me  walkinji  in  the  li^ht,  Je-sus.  the  I^ijiht  of  the  world  ! 
.#.  .0. 

•0-        t—     h-       ••-    -•-        ^  -#-.  -0-       -•-.  -         ^7v  -•--#-       -•- 

r::V=r^~0~Y]r0-\^l 


the  light,  beau-ti-ful  light,  Walk  where  the  dew  drops  of  mer-cT  are  bright; 

-•-   -•-  ^       _     -•-    .0.  .0.  .      .#.      ^.       -#. 


-#.  .0.  ±  f: 


^  •   •  r  i/  ^   •   I 

^       * #  — »—gr--|-g— •-;  —  #" -H«h-#-T-#—<-       J-7-g  -t->-T#-T-jj 

t  -0-    -0-       -0-  -0-0-  -#-        0-.  0  » 

Falling  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the   world  I 


CopyriKhte<l,  1891.  hy  R.  E.  nrD.soN,  Alliance,  O. 
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COMING  HOME  TO-NIGHT. 


Wor^  and  Music  by 


R.  E.  UcoeoN. 


i- A-- 


:3 


-m 


I  1.     I      see     a    moth-er  wait-inor,  She's  wait-ed   wea  -  ry  years,   The 

2.  The  boy  she  loved  has  wmi-dered    A-way  from  home  and  friends,  But 
1  3.     0    wau-der-ing  boy,  come  home,  They're  wait-ing  tor  you  tiiere;  Oh 


I      > 

boy  she  loved  is  far  from  home,  Oh,  see  her  bit  -  ter  tears;  But 
now  in  wunt,  he  think.s  of  one  Whose  lieart  in  pit  -  y  bends,  He 
hear  them  sing  the  sweet  old  hymn,  And  kneel  in    ev'-ning  pray'r,  They 


ii^-i 


\^^^1-J^z=it^z::ztr-:^^^-^ 


* — • — i-i_  m t-- , t^_  liz_#i"iz:#~q 

H >- i- y^—\—0---» # •  -— t ! -I 


glad  good  news  she  soon  will  hear,  'Twill  make  her  sad  heart  light,  The 
thinks    of     fa-ther's  ten -der  care,    Of      sis  -  ter's  face  so  bright;  And     j 
wait,  they  long  for   thy     re  -  turn   From  dark-ness     in  -  to    light.    Let       i 


r^— s 


1^1^=::^ 


-• — •- 


— — , Fv _) —Of ___ , _ _ . _ 


boy  she  loves,  to  her  so  dear,  Is  com-ing  home  to-night 
now  with  ea  -  ger  steps  he  turns,  He's  com  -ing  home  to-night, 
an  -  gels  sing,  while  hearts  re-joice.  He's  com  -ing   home     to  -  night. 


m 


±: 


^: 


CHORUS. 
Coming  home  to-night. 


He's  coming  home  to-night. 


'tilzt^^- 


# — m—» — # — # — «- 

X  ^-    t^     ^     ^     S     ^    I 


W^ 


J    'J    \j    y   \ 
^   >   IP    5   1/ 


He's  coming  home  to-night, 


■2V^-«  — F— ■— » •— f 


He's  coming  home  to-night, The ' 


^^ y-     ^      ^—^—^ ^ 


'   !l.^^h^4?BW* 


COMING  HOME  TO-NIGHT.-CoDcluded. 


^ 


Uil. 


&J^zE:StJzLi|^lz=j; 


-^=t- 


a^^^gs 


boy  she  loves,  to     her     so     dear,    Ih      coin-ing   home     to-night 

^  ■•■     ifL     i; 


^:^E^:E;■:E5JE|F=lF=;HE^:§^f=&E^5EJH^^H 


Copjrrightvd,  1882,  by  B.  K.  IIuusoH. 


A  LITTLE  TALK  WITH  JESUS. 
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WonlH  imd  Music  l»y 


:i4.; 


l-V 


i^^^iTf^ 


1 


R.  E.  Hudson. 

— ^-r-^— ^- 


^iT-^t^'ir^t-'^' 


1.  A  lit-tlo  t^ilk  with  .Ip-8u.s,VVhon  tempt-od  by  the  way,       I  know  lie  nl- 

2.  A       lit-th'  talk  with  Je-sus, When  troubled,  tempted, tried,  He  keeps  in  per- 

3.  I  love  to  talk  with  .Ie-8U8,  1    know  'twill  not  be   long     Till    I  . '-hall  join 
-#-■♦--#--#- ^ #_i_"'      ■•■    •    ••' 

F^4-»-F^ -^  •  •-^ — ^  ^r  Tl      f~^ — T"~^. p-Fi— -F-f-- 

Cho. — The  blood  of  JeHuscleanseth,  Oh,  precious  is    the  flow!  The  blood  of  Je- 


— N — ^— A — \  f-Hy — jT — -jT — r-a-. — * —  -5 C ^ ^ 1 J^^ 

-#-  ^  -0-  -%-    T  :•  :f:  -•-  #^.  -#-    ^ 


ways  waits  to  hear  When  I  be-i:in  to  pray ;  He's  promised  to  be  with  me  Wher- 
fect  peace  each  day  While  walkinji  by  His  side:  His  wondrous  peace  and  joy  ^rivesMe 
the  white-robed  clioir,  And  sing  the  new,  new  song :  But  while  1  sing  of  Jesus,  A 

-^  ^    N    N      -#- .  -#-#--#-  -#- 


^      k/      ^      ^     k/ 
sns  cleanseth  now,  It  cleanseth 


Iv— > — y — £  -- i ^-   ^ — 1 


rhiteassnow 


Oh,  happy,  happy  day, when  He 


ev-er  I  may  <ro, — His  precious  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow, »hit«wn«w. 
love  without  alloy.     His  precious  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
pilgrim  here  below,   I'll  sing  His  blood  now  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 


washed  my  sins  away, — The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 


Oopyrigbted,  1887,  by  R.  E.  HUDSOM. 
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KING  OUT  THE  WATCHWORD. 


Havekual. 


Jltspectj'ully  dcJicated  to  Rtv.  James  Jlaiy,  Culuinius,  Ohio. 


R.  E. 


Hudson. 


?|gj=g=t5Ef.^a=£igE^|--^-=:g 


1.  True-heait-ed,  whole-hearted, 

2.  True-heart-od,  whole-lieart-ed, 

3.  Trae-heart  ed.  whole-heari-ed, 

4.  Je  -  siis     is    with     us,    His 


faith-ful  and    loy  -  al,     Kinp    of    our 
al  -  le-jriance.  Yield  injr  hence- 
all     }il()-ii()us  !  Take  Thy  jrreat 
be  -  fore  us,      Bright-ly    His 


full -est 
Sav-iour 
rest    is 


lives;  by  Thy  grace  we  will 
forth  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ons 
pow  -  er  and  reij^n  there  a  - 
stand-ard    is     wav  -  ing      a  - 


.#-• 


'r^z^ 


be  Un-der  the  standard,  ex-alt  -  ed 

King;  Val-ient  en-deav-or  and  lov  -  ing 
lone  O  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-lec-tions 
bove;    Brothers,  dear  brothers,  it»  gath-er- 


O 

vie 
ing 

^ 


•Z2~ 


roy  -  al.     Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will    bat  -  tie       for    Thee, 
be-dience.   Free  -  ly  and      joy-  ous  -  I3'    now  would   we    bring, 
to  -  rious,    Free  -  I3-   sur  -  ren  -  dered  and  whol- ly    Thine  own. 
cho  -  nis.     Peal    out  the    watch-word   of    cour-age   and     love. 
I  I        -•-  •    -•-     -#-       -•-  •  ^  _ 


CHORUS. 

Lively. 


P =s-A- ^i^F- 

• — •— • — • — # — 1-0 

1  0 — 0 — 0 — 0- — 0 — I — 


-A 


Then   ring  out  the  watchword  !  Tell  the  glad  sto-rv 
-#-     -•-     -.#-     -#-     -# 


Ring  out  the  watch- 


:t:zr-rrt: 

-» — m #_ 


# 

■,•" 

m 

-#- 
-t— 

-»- 

-•- 

:|?: 

— 0- 

z^.- 

!•_=,_ 

— •-- 

^- 

-'^- 

-^ 

-k — 

-2— :!iz=i±zc±i:z:j^-A-H P-= #— • Jzzii^cz # 

,nd  stand  up  for 

#-     -«-  -# 

h—     -)—     -•-     -(- 
I— — [-•—-•—— •— 


word !  Sal 


vf^ion   is    free  ; 
.0. 

jL#._»_#.i 


Be  of  good  cour-age,  and  stand  up  for 

0.    .#.    .0.     .0.     .0.     .0.  .0. 


.#.      Z-    -i_ 


^zizrzit- 


■Xaa^aSa^Ml 


iiiiik 


RING  OUT  THE  WATCHWORD.  -Concluded, 


^^i 


^^m 


-  -5-    • 


Je-su8.   Re  -  member  His  grace    ia      suf  -  fi-cientfor  thee 


:F^^-=i;S3E 


8 


:Tt:: 


)yrlKlite<l,  IS'JI,  by  R.  E.  Hluson. 
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THE  CROSS.  95 

J.  H.  Stockto.n.     By  per. 

^       I.  The  cross,  tlie  cross,  the  blood-.stained  oro.ss  !  'I'ho  hallowed  cros.s  I  goo  : 
2.  The  (TOSS,  the  cross,    that     heav-y    cross.        My  Sav-iour  bore    forme; 
'^.  The  wounds,  the  wounds,  those  painful  wounds  ;  <  )h,  rhoy  wero  madf  for  roe  ! 
4.  The   love,    the  love,    the    matchless  love,    That  bled  up  -  on    the  tree ! 

Re-mind-in>t    me      of   precious  blood    That  once  was   shed  for   me. 
It  howed  Hirn  to      the  earth  with  ^crief     On    sad  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
His  hands  and  feet,    His    ho  -  ly    head,     All  pierced  and  torn  I     see. 
It    melts   my  heart,    it   wins    my  love.       It   briiijrs  me,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

t  -0-  -#-    .  -#-  -•- 

-,     CHORUS.— 'Stoir  cm/ *o/r.  ^      J 

Oh,      the  blood,  th«'   precious  blood.       That  Je  -  sus  shed  for     me; 

Up -on   the  cross,  in   crim-son  flood,      Just  now  by  faith    I     see. 


REST  IN  THE  LORD. 


Ogden. 


By  per. 


Rest 
Rest 


in   the  Lord,  and  pa  -  tient-ly  wait;    Be-lieve  on  His  word,  His 
in  the  Lord,  and  grieve  not,  nor  fret;  Thy  works  He'll  reward, He 
3.  Rest  in  the  Lord,  He'll  calm  all  Thy  fears  ;  He'll  bear  all  thy  bur  -  dens. 

:#- ._^^?- ^         • #--:_# -#    '       »       -#  *    -#- 

-»4:-r— ^ g-l r--  FF y  — ^ 


91^ 

m. 


.J._  _4 — ^-^-J — 1_^_^-^-4 — ^^ 


mer-cy   is  great 

can -not  for-get; 

dr}"^   all  thv  tears 


Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 
Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 
Rest  in  His  love,  and  fear  not,  for  He,  Tho'  dark  be  the 


r  r     y    51      y 


:±s- 


t- 


0HOEU8. 


hour,  thy 
hour,  thy 
hour,  thy 


ref-uge  shall  be. 
ref-uge  shall  be. 
ref-uge  shall  be. 


Rest 


in 


the 


i  i 


Rest  in  the  Lord, 


Lord, 

Rest  in  the  Lord, 


And     pa      -        -      tient-lj  wait, 

Pa  -  tient-ly  wait.  Pa  -  tiently  wait. 


^- 


i 


Rest 

Rest  in   the  Lord, 

J- 


^       1      ^y     0 

in  the   Lord,  His  mer        -        -       cy     is 

Rest  in  the  Lord,  His  mer-cy   is  great,  His 

-«, 


I     ^ 

great 

mer-cy   is  great. 


S^—^^I 1, — 0-^-0— m — 0—t» — •-^.•_« m C P^     I      H 

T— t— 5^-r— t— ^r— :^-i:^-r — r — c^-. — ^\=js 


FOLLOW  THOU  ME. 
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IL  R.  Rxmnm. 


ii 


#-   -J-   -#-  •  -•    S       ^    J9-      -0-  ^■*'  ^^^ 

1.  Have  ye  looked  lor  my  8liec'i>  in  tlio  df^trt,  For  thosf  who  luive  miofd  th«ir 

2.  Have  ycu  folded  clobe    to    jkour  bohom    Tin- trcmbliiiu.  n♦•^;l^ct•  e^ 

3.  Have   ye    carried    the    liv  -  in^  wu  -  ter  To  th«' panheu  and  thirsty 

4.  Have   ye  Ktood  by    the   sad  and  weary,  To  smooth  the  dark  jiillow  of 
6.  Have   ye  wept  with  the  broken  Injarted,     Jn    their    a^on -y  of  detp 


1/    ^ 


rr'-rJ^v^*- 


illllg^iiS 


way  V  Have  ye  been  in  the  wild, waste  places  Where  the  lost  and  the  wand'rinjr 
lamb,        And  tanjiht  »  the  little  lost  one  Tlie  sound  of  the  Shepherd's 

soul  ?  Have  ve  said  to  the  hick  and  wounded,  Christ  .leKus  can  make  thee 
death,  '1  o  comfort  the  sorrow-stricken,  And  strengthen  the  feeble 
woe  ?  Ye  mipht  hear  me  whisp'rin;;  beside  you:  'Tis  a  path  that  ]  often 

.'^c^-*^»^^-p —  ^-  T^'—f-p—9 — •  rf— •^— "f — I     I   Tp— f-  E — x—^^i 


r^frfTWf-f 


'^mmmi^m&^m 


8tray  ?  Have  ye  trodden  the  lonely  highway,  The  foul  and  the  darksome 
name  ?  Pave  ye  8earchfd  for  the  poor  and  needy  Unclotlied,  Mjtbno  borne,  b» 
whole  ?"  Have  ye  proffered  my  fainting:  children  The  strength  of  the  Father's 
faith  ?  Have  y«'  felt  when  the  golden  glory  Has  streamed  thro'  the  open 
go.      My  disci] 


go.      My  disciples,  my  friends,  mv  brethren,  Oh,  say!  can  re  fol  -  low 


^^^m 


m 


A— N-N 


street?  It  mav  be  ye'd  see  in  the  ploamiD?,  The  print  of  Christ's  wwrade^  (eet 
bread  ?  The  Son  of  Man  was  among  them.  He  had  nowhere  to  lay  his  head 
hand  ?  Have  ye  guided  the  tott'ring  footsteps  To  the  shores  of  the  "golden  laBd?* 

door.      And  flitted  across  the  shadows.    That  I  had  been  there  before? 

me  ?  Then  wherever  the  Master  dwelleth.There,  too,  shall  the  servant  be. 
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"  aOD  IS  WITH  US." 


Last  words  of  John  Wkslky, 
March  2,  1791. 


B.  E.  Hddson. 


-N-f 


1.  Not     a-lone,  0     bless-ed  Je-sus!  'I'hou  hast  shown  our  feet  the  way, 

2.  Flee-in^  from  our  cru  -el  bond-age,  Pass  we  tiiro'  the    part-^d   sea; 
i.     We  inaj-  drink  the  bit  -  ter  wa-ters  Where  our  des-ert   Ma-raha  flow, 


And  the  cloud  and  fie  -  ry  pil  -  lar  Go  be  -  fore  us  nijiht  and  day. 
He  «)ur  lead-er  thro'  the  des-ert — Drawiis,  Sav-ionr,  un  -to  Thee. 
Or    lie  down  to  sleep  at    Beth-el,  Where  the  an -gels  corae  and   go; 

^.  J      .#.     j»-     ji.     .#.     .». 

-0 •— ,-^ i !s i— r» • •- 


^^  ^  '^       I'       "^ 


r 

Darkness  flees  be- fore  the  promise,  All  our  aes 
Let  the  car-nal  na-firo  per- ish.  Give  the  per 
liut  a  -  long  the  woa-ry  niarch-es  God  will  rain 
^9.  .m.     .«_     .#-     ^. 


■  ert  paths  are  light, 
feet  rest  with  -  in  ; 
His  man  -na  down  ; 


t 


'-^— \ t^^f-H 1 . — -«    -\-m 1 1 i-f- -—m — *— P^ — -1 


Tho'    we     oft  njay  pause  at 
Let    the   pre-cious  blood  of 
We    may  eat  and    live   for 
^-     Jt.     ^- 


E-lira,  Ca-naan    ris   -  es     to  our  sight. 
Je-sus  cleanse  hs  whol-ly  from  onr   sin. 
ev-er, — First  the  cross  and  then  the  crown. 


^yr-.— m     ■  I        p^ ^ # # — [-*— B m  — # — r»   -  — •  — » •zrc'^' — 

— "^-jijx^ — v^—i U — u—^ — ^—tr # — ^_t. 


CHORUS.  ^-s. 

fe'  ~  '  '        1 — '^=^r- 

Best   of  all, God     is      with 

Best   of  all,  best  of  all,    God     is      with  us, 


us,  Je 

w^ith  us  still.  Je 


sua 
sua 


-I 1/— ' *~V—W—¥ 1 


t=t 


I \^ fc/ — 


"GOD  IS  WITH  US. "-Concluded, 


— i--A— «, 


3   8 


the   n-gc8   through 


reii'n.s,  He  reigns,  Je-sua  reijins  the  a-ges  through  — 

111  1/    ^ 

per-ish,     God    re  -  mains  for  -  ev  •  er       true. 


:v7:5:=:#zz: 

Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


WHO  ARE  THESE?  99 

Dedicated  to  my  sainted  ynotfuT. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.     Who  are  these   ar-rayed  in  white,  Brighter  than  the  noon  -  da}-  sun? 
'         2.    These  are  they  who  bore  the  cross  ;  No-hly    for   their  Mas  -  ter  stood  : 
j         3.     Out  of  great  distress  they  came  ;  Wash'd  their  robes,  by  faith  be  -  low. 
!         4.  Therefore  are  they  near  the  throne  ;  Serve  their  Mak-er  day  and  night; 

•>    u    I      '^    '-/    'y  ,1 

Cho. — They  have  washed  their  garments  white,  In  the  blood  of  Cal-va  ry's  Lamb ! 
spL J — 10.1.^0 1 — rffl^ 0 — I 1 — r_i L^, r 

IT        -J-    ;    T-   •       7-  •     tr~        k. 

Foremost  of    the   sons   of    light,      Near-est    the     e-ter-nal  throne? 
Suff'-rers   in    His  righteous  cause;   Fol-low'rs  of    the  dy-ing    God. 

In  Thy  blood,  O  srlorious  T^amb!   Blood  that  wash-es  white  as    snow; 
God   re-sides   a-mong  His  own,      God  doth    in  His  saints  de-light. 

>         ^  .0.      .^      -i—      .#-.  .0.      -#.      -^      -0-  -i •-      -f9- 

Witnes.sed   to    His   SBv-ing  pow'r,  Thro'  great  trib  -  u  -  la-tion  came. 


Copyrighted,  1882,  by  B.  E.  Hudson. 
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A  SHELTER. 


CHORUS, 


Wordfi  and  Music  by  R.  E.  HcDSON. 

^-r-^ 1 i=V- 


:^^^_t^ 


H~^^       :      ^1'L-^— »-j^ — N ^  -■.-a,-pz^;^:j^z:5rr^-: 


wea-ry  land 


Je  -  sus   IS 


a  rock  in 


a     wea-ry  land, — He's  a 


—  r — I — ^ — ^ — ^~^ — ^ — 


rfzii^: 


^     -A- 


— ^—  ^^ — r— 1 — i— ^- 

SOLO^ 


"^        "25^*       1.   He's  my  rock,  in    Hira     I     hide, 
shel-ter  in    the  time  of  storm.     2.  Rock  of     a  -  ges,  cleft  for    me, 

3.  Rock  di  -  vine,  0    ref  -  uirc   dear, 

4.  Tho'  the  storms  may  round  me  beat. 
-^—     -h—  -t—     -•-    ^  Organ. 

SOLO 


CHORUS. 

-^ — ^— ^ 


-0- 


Je  -  sus  is 
Je-sus  is 
.le-siis  is 
Je  -  sus  is 
-•-  .  .#.  .#.  . 
iir=z#z:gi_j! 


a     rock  in 

a     rock  in 

a     rock  in 

a     rock  in 

.«-     .#.  .#. 

:iriz:r=z=tT 


wea  -  ry  land, 

wea  -  ry  land, 

wea  -  ry  land, 

wea  -  ry  land. 

-9 m. -. 


I      am  safe  what- 
Let    me  hide  my- 
Thou  m}'  shel  -  ter 
Safe    in    Thee    I 


:5l^£: 


S 


^-^'kM 


CHORUS. 


e'er  be  -  tide,  He's  a 

self  in   Thee,  He's  a 

ftv    -  er     near,  He's  a 

find  re -treat,  He's  a 


shel  -  ter 
shel  -  ter 
shel  -  ter 
shel  -  ter 
-•-  •    -0- 


in  the  time  of  storm, 

in  the  time  of  storm, 

in  the  time  of  storm. 

in  the  time  of  storm. 


Oopjnrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


I.  1/ 


I 


THERE'S  A  HAND  HELD  OUT. 


M.   W.  MOR.SK. 


S^&^?l^i3flliEJ3; 


There's  n  hand  hehl  out  in  pit3', 
Oh,  how  iiiMiily  will  it  Irud  us! 
Ws,    lis  love  to  njo.  a  sinner. 

Shall  I.  to    thi.-*  himd  extended 


There's  a  hand  held  out  in  love; 

Oh.  how  londrr  is     its  touch! 
Prompts  thi.s  band  to  reach  «o  low, 
l*av  no  heed  as  it     in-vite8  ?    1 


kwill 

*'l  ih  the 
Striving 


1 


5    Nh}-.  1  would  tiiis  proH't'ied  hand  take,  Knowin^that  it  l«*ad«  aright ;    Yes, 
6.  Then,  as  hand  in  hand  together  With  my  Saviour,  with  my  Friend,With  my 


-••#^       0^9^ 


•#•#• 


#••-     -0-m- 

00-       -0-0- 


:^-^-«d 


pi  -  lot     to       thecit-y.  Where  our  Fa  -  ther  dwells  a  -  bov»'. 

b!e.ss-ed  hand     of    Je-sus ;  We  all    need    it,     oh,    so    much! 

thus  to      be      the  win-ner,  .  Ere    I     reap  what    I     shall  sow. 

Sav-iour  be       of-fend-ed,  Give   I     not      to    Him  his    rights? 

would  this  lov  -  ing  choice  make;  Trusting;  in       His  love  and  might. 

Christ,  my  El  -  der  Brother,  Let  Him  lead    till    life  shall  end. 


*1 


CHORUS. 


:.j-_- 


t     There's  a  hand  held  out  to  you,  to  you,  There's  a  hand  held  out  to  me,  to  me, 


V-Pg: 


-^-     -•-    -'5>-  ■0'   -«»-        -•-   -•-    -^- 


t-~r  r- 


:0~0ZZa:-0 


tE^^^^^^J 


I.  I        I        r       I  ^^-^  -•■  ••■  ••-    -•-  V  ■G^-:_:^' 


^-  ^       \       \       \       \  ^  ^ 

There's  a  hand  that  will  prove  true.      What-ev-er  our    lot     shall    be. 

.>    ^  ^  "*• '    I         f*^""  ^"^'  -^  I 


:^.^    ^.  .0.  jQ.  ^ 


Copyright,  lSd9,  by  Jno.  R.  Swknby 


102 


IF  YOU  WILL. 


Words  aud  Muisic  by  Cuas.  H.  Gabrikl.     By  per.. 


-^ — \- 


III 


y     y  'J 

1.  If  you   will,    you    may  know  the    glad-ness   of  your  sins   for-giv'n, 

2.  If  you   will,    you    may  close  the    door  and    let  Him  knock  in  vain, 

3.  If  you   will,   there  are  souls  that  you  may  lead  to      life  and   love, 

4.  If  you   will,    you    may  sing    in  heuv'n  for    ev  -  er    with    the  blest 

-0.     .0.     .0.     .0.     .0. 

m •_!._• m •- 

_•"  '  ^ 


^^2^i:;rz::iz:l:::t:izz:^:z=:i:J=:i.=i; 

...  If  YOU   will 


xizit: 

m •- 


If  you  will 


z:h^0rcjil±f=i:r:izzZzzjt0y^t^^^ 

y^i       >yi         y^i       1/^1       yy 

If   you  will,    if  you  will,    If  you  will,   if  you  will,   If  you  will,  you  may 

If  you  will: — but  His 
If  you  will,  there's  a 
If  j-ou  will,  you   may 


.i.«_#_ 


-nH i 


^  Tf  you  will, 

0 ?#  -# *-  -' m~^m 

make  the   an -gels  sing  for  joy     in  heav'n, — If  j-ou    will 
Spir  -  it    may  not     ev  -  er  knock  a-gain; 
crown  that  you  may  wear  in  heav'n  a-bove, — 
meet    the  loved  ones  in  that  home  cf  rest, — 

■••_     -•-     -•-     2^     -•- 
.• «  _• m.     """      ""    """    "^    ■'~ 


*      1/ 
if  you  will, 


•  "^     7i      '-•      I*  UTiTZiriZL-  WiZIZ  m.  Z_  *        g-IIIIZ|g:z:g^|:i>Z_  •"J'.sTZ  tzz  J 
CHORUS.        1  ^ ^  >     >     ^     ^  V 

#    .    #  j^'  W        V  I  \^        ^        \/        ^        s^         ^ 


if  you  will. 


If  you  will,  if  you  will !  0,  hal-le-lu-iah,  praise  the  Lord  1 

^•^  ^         '      -^                   '              ./  .0y  .0.  .  .0.  .0. 
.1  -.*-•--#-  -*-  -•-  —  -*—     --—     -i ^ 

M^  — -# # L^ ^ y :_ « < -^ — ' 

*"  T 

I    am    hap-py 


the   promise    of    His    word 
^-     -#-     -•-     -•-  I 

-1_  .u_  -i—  -h-  ^  ^       • 

:fr-j:t:z^t-iz:t:=:!-| 


y — 


m 1 


:5zz:t:zCit 


Hi 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I 


IF  TOU  WILL-CoDcluded. 

you  may  share  tho  l>Jcs«iin;8  here,  lund     glo  -  ry      o  •  ver 

Z-m — w — •  — •  —  • — P  —I ^— +-W — \d' — y y— 


Broth  -  er, 


nrJ: 


|-tE2 


^     Praise  the   Lord, 


Praise  thn   Lord  I 


there, — There's  a   man-aion   for  y»H      o  •  ver   there,  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

^  -#-       -#-     -#-  •  -#-     -•-   I 

:-?.=r^=dnrh-t:==J_:!--(!rr:»-l-5r.E:t::=ii&-T;rrtzz3l 


Copyright,  1890,  by  Cuas.  II.  (JABRiKb,  Sun  Fraiicisrn,  (ill. 


HALF  HAS  NEVER  YET  BEEN  TOLD.    103 


FRANOKS  RiDLET    lJAVl!:K<iAL. 


U.  li.  Hudson. 


^4^ -  E5Z=z^3.^-:?-;  -. «:::{:«:-z:.-EKir. 


-I ^^ 1-    --.-, 


1.  I     know     I    love  Tlieo  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  'Jlmfi  an  -  y  earth  -  ty    joy, 

2.  I     know  thatlliou  art  ik  ar-«r    atill     'I'iiari  an  -  y  earth  -  h     throng, 

3.  O    S»v -iour,  precious  Sav-iour  mine  I  Wliat  will 'hiy  pres-ence  be, 


«4- 
^4 


t^^^ 


r,:r^'^t=-,^— 


r- 


li^ 


t^       -f-        -#-  •      '  -yf  \ 

For   Thou  hafit  giv  -  en  me  t^ie   peace  Which  noth  -  inj;  can    des  -  troy. 

And  sweet -er   is  the  thoujrlit  of  Th»'e,    Than     an    -    y     love  -  hy      song. 

If      Huch     a     life   of  joy  can  crown     Our   wiilk    on  earth  with  Thee? 


,^^ 


zSztuS 


-#- 


I        w^    b/    i/ 

CHORDS    ^ 

N    ^   ^   ,s . 


-i^in: 


The  half  has  •    /-er  yet  been  t«»ld,  (tft  bwa  toW,)  Of  love  po  full    and   free. 
The  half  ha.s  Dv.  -er  yet  been  t«»ld,  (yet  hna  loU,)  His  blood  now  cleanseth  mo. 


-0-     -#■ 
It 


.0-0. 


1-i — u m -0  .-0—0.-0—Yf.      t:'^-  Z    -' — Lji.  1  -p 

T  -'-I — t; "-I 1 — r— ^^^^^ — 


i^rr^ 


i 


Cop7righU3d,  1881,  bj  B.  E.  UucsoK. 
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JESUS  SAVES. 


PkISCILLA  J.  OWKNS. 

% 


WM.  J.  KIBKPAaTBICK. 


We    have  heard  a     joy  -  ful  sound,  Je-sus  saves, 

Waft   it      on  the   roll-ing   tide,  Je-sus  saves, 

Sing     a-  bove  the    bat- tie's  strife,  Je-sus  savee, 

Give  the  winds  a    might -y    voice,  Je-sus  saves, 


\    s  ^    ^      ^ 

^^_^ , 1 — I — 1_* , , 1 — LI — 


V— I 


Je  -  BUS  saves; 
Je  -  sus  saves ; 
Je  -  sus  saves ; 
Je  -  sus  saves ; 


Spreads  the  glad-  ness   all       a -round,  Je  -  bus  saves, 

Tell       to     sin  -  ners,  far     and  wide,  Je  -  sus  saves, 

By      His  death   and    end  -  less   life,  Je  -  sus  saves, 

Let     the    na  -  tions  now     re  -  joice,  Je  -  sus  saves. 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


saves ; 
saves; 
saves ; 


m-^-0- 


^ — I y— h — I \ 1 ' — H — • ^  — ^ — K 

^ 5. — C_^.^A — « ^__ — 0 — \-(5> Lj. 

^- — ^  _|__4-hV_-^--J ^-^-^ ^ — ^^! % 

y  — ;gz7^^^q==3=j— q-:5:==i#:T=:i!-Frii=:— i;zr=::z 

L #-4—* — L^-T-r— • — €-T-9—^0 #-r — « — ' -' 

Bear  the  news    to   ev'-ry   land.    Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the 
Sing,  ye     is  -  lands  of   the    sea,      Ech  -  o    back,    ye        o  -  cean 
Sing   it     soft  -  ly  thro*  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for     mer  -  cy 
Shout  sal- va  -  tion  full  and  free,     High -est  hills    and    deep -est 

^    ^     r      i^  [/    ^    T 


:E=: 


.^_- ,_^ — --'^ — 0  .  _•_= ,_i — I • — I— U-H __0_-  [:_^_ 


On-ward,    'tis       our  Lord's  com-mand,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 

Earth  shall    keep    her     ju   -    bi  -  lee,       Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 

Sing     in        tri  -  umph  o'er    the   tomb,    Je-siis  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 

This    our    song     of      vie   -  to  -  ry,        Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  savee. 


Oopfrigtit,  1(183,  by  J«un  i.  flouD. 


Used  by  permission  of  John  J   ITood. 


PRECIOUS  BIBLE. 


Thos.  McKbllar. 
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J.  J.    LOWK. 


1.  Hook  of  prace,  and  book  of  glo  -  ry  ! 

2.  Book  of  love!  in  HC-cpnts  ton  dcr, 
3  liook  ot"  hoj)«»:  the  Spir-it  si^^liinj;, 
4.  Hook  of  Life  :  when  \vc  ro  -  pos-injr, 


'^jee;: 


Gift  of    God      to     vkfi.Q  and 
Sp«'ukinj(  un   -   to   flucU  ah 
Com  -  «o  -   la  -  tion   finds  in 
fuH'-well     to  friend.s  we 


liid 

-•- 


youth ; 

we ; 

thtie. 

love; 


Wondrous   is      thy     sa-cred  sto  -  ry, 

May  it     lead     us,  Lord,  to    ron  -  der, 

As    it    hears    the    Sav-iour  cry  -  ini^, 

Give  us     for      the    life  then  clos-ing, 

•       1^     ^   .      •       •       » 


All    thy    pa-ges  bright  will 
All    our  heart  and  life    to 
Cotnf ,  thou  wea-ry,  c-onie  to 
Hope  of    end  -  less    life    a- 

=it=z:»zzf.ti::j:t=:r:-5 


11 

1  truth 

Thee. 

rae. 

bove. 


CHORUS. 
()    the     Bi 


bit 


•        ^        b/        >        i/       • 

0     the     Bi  -  ble,  pre-cious  Bi    ble 
.#.     .•_     .#.     .#. 


pre- 


Bi 


bU 


!  0 


mm. 


^.-:?-r=fizrtzz:t=:=:t=:-i=:- 


the     Di  -  ble,  precious  Bi  -  ble  I 

.r» — «.    » — g — p — »._ 

-I — 1-> — ^.  _>.-_y.~  ^ — ^_ . 

the     Bi        -         •         ble. 


i/^         ^         1/         1/         >r  1^ 

Bi-ble,  precious  Bi  -  ble  I 
C# •.-.-• #._   «  — •_ 

p-~^ — 1^-~^^^^ — 1<  — 


Gift    of  God      to     age   and    youth ; 


1 1 L_ , Vj 


pre-cious     Bi 


ble. 


!/     '•     1/     '^     L/     1/ 
0     the       Bi  -  ble,  precious  Bi-ble 


;/        y        ;/       W        •        • 
Copyrighted.  1891.  by  R.  E.  Hrnsos  and  J.  J.  Lowk. 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 


P.  B. 


P.  BiLHORK.    By  per. 


Duett. 


:.--!— :A-:A-4_J 


1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is     Je-sus,  When  the  cares  of  life  up-on  you 

2.  What  a  friend  I  have  found  in   Je-sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He 

3.  When  I  pass  thro*  the  night  of  sor-row,    Or  the  moaninp:  waves  of  Jordan 

4.  When  at  last  to  our  home  we  gath-er  With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be- 

Organ  or  Piano. I  ^  I i 


1Z5E1 t«-i 


fe — ^ — \ — ^ \-\-^-m—m-r-9—m ;: p--  - '^-t'      ■ -{ 


roll;  He  will  soothe  the  troubled  soul. And  the  winds  and  waves  control; 

brings;  Lean-ing    on  His  might-j^  arm,     I   will  fear  no   ill    or  harm; 

hear,  With  m}-  Sav-iour  ver  -  y  near,     I  will  neith-er  shrink  nor  fear; 

fore,  Prais-ing  Him  for-ev-  er-more,    We  will  sing  up-on  that  shore, 


^:d=i»3i=33 


ws^^^ 


— \ V 

CHOEUS. 

Faster. 


m 


W 


m    .    w         WW    T-w      0         f^ -^-     -9-  ^ 

'"'  ■    '     '        "  *      ^       '  •      Je-sus.         The  best  friend  to  have   is 


Oh  !  the  best  friend  to  have  is    Je  -  sus. 

^  \^ ^  !^  1 


m 


Je 


Je 


sQs; 


tj  ^       ""       ^       '^        \  '"^  '  '  ^  ^        'j       ^        ^       ^ 

Je  sus  ev'-ry  day,  The  best  friend  to  hare  is  Jesus  all  the  way:  Be  will  help  yea 

Je       -         sus : 

i'^-m-  J"    I         -•-    -•-     -•-     -•-     -•-     -^  4l ^     m     m     m     * 


;  when  you  fall.  He  will  hear  you  when  you  call ;  Oh.  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Jesus  \ 
(ffzi:: . — t 1~t:-___. — ^--^ — w^F#— »— •— »"=^-,#-htg-|— H 


Copyright,  1891,  by  P.  BlLHORN. 
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iKA  OllWK,  IJOKFIIAN.       BjT  fCf. 


Rkv.  Elisiia  a.  Hul  kman 
AUa  Marcta 


1.  For-wtiril  move,  oh,  Church  of  God  I 

2.  Sol-duTS     of     the   Lord  of    Hosts, 

3.  Forward  move,  ye   sons   of    light  I 


4i 


On,    in     Je- BOS  name  I 
On     to     vie  -  to  -  ry  ! 
No- bly,  brave-ly    on. 


CHORDS. 

SopraDO  i  ht  &  2d  Alt«. 


.     _^    ._.^.# 1.  _-^    -CJ « « «— L,*i^ S^— •-# J— [— — j CZ—J 

—,.  ^'f.  '**  III-  >  fTH  1  1    ^ 


The    "Mps-si  -  ah's  kingdom    to    The  earth  pro-cluim. 
All  lliis  wide,  wide  world  for  Christ  Must  conquered  be. 
Till     the  kin>;doms  of   this  world  For  Christ  are  won  ! 

-•-  I 

.•-r*r-fz=l: 


Your  Cap-tain, 


A 

1- 


._N  — 


._,_^ , ,'\ ^_-|__|  J L J , 

I 


and   du- 


rohed           in            prace  and  beau-ty,  Calls  to         faith 

(Xuide           and         lead  -  er     be,  And  pive  the         vie   -   to  -  ry ; 

f  robed    in    roy  -  al  prace  and  bpau-ty,  Call-eth  all    to   faith   and  du- 

\  guide  and  faith-ful  lead  -  er     be,   And  give  the  glorious  vie  -  10  -  ry 


\iit  time.  A 
"      '       -J 


■  J ^- 


.-J-J. 


_        _      _    J_A_A_1   I 


ty,    Rid-s  you  for-ward   go  To    bat-tie  with  the  foe;   He  will  your 

tv.    Bids  vou  for-ward.  forward  go  To    bat-tie  with  the  foe;  He  will  vour 

A     A 

I  1  I  I  ,    ,    1  J    "L  '  --^ 


Efrz?  EEEJEliipriEn 


^^giilfsfr!! 


Then  brave 


Till  the        king 


dom 


IS    won 


Then  bravely  and  nobly  and  fearles.sily  on,  Till  the  kingdom  of  Christ  is  won ! 
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THE  FOUNTAIN. 


Jon. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


.-^ , '^ — \^~~A^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^—, 

1.  Oh,    the   precious  Flowing  Fountain,  That  was  opened    long     a -go, 

2.  Sound  it   forth,  that  who-so  -  ev  -  er  Comes  and  bathes  with-in  this  stream, 
8.     Now  the   Sav-iour  calls  the  sin  -  ner,  And  He    bids  you  come   to-da}-; 

m. ^ # m « m « # # •_ 


C^-^-0   — #    -p»  —  f^— f^- 


.-^ -^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — a, — ^ — ^    H*^^ — >- — ^^ — ^^!^^ — I — , 

-y- \'i — m — * — *  ~~ — I — * — ■ — r~i — "I — ' — ' — n — 

: J — •_!:, — 0 — ^ — J — ^ — ^ — - — ;._c^ — , — i — c — , — : 


For   the    cleansing  of    the    na-tions.  See    its     heal-ing   wa-tersflow; 
And  by  faith,  re-ceives  the  Saviour,  Have  their  hearts  from  sin  made  clean; 
To    the    foun-tain    ev  -  er   flow-ing,  All  thy   sin  He'll  wash    a-way 

•  _^« — « — :fi_fi_j_  tf — 0 — #_  - — , — ,_  # — 0_ 

—• — ■•  — * — * — * —      \T — T — * — T — *~ 


--N-F-^— * — * — \ 


'i!i 


Will  you  come  and  bathe,  my  brother,  In  this  pure  and  cleansing  flood? 
And  the  peace  which  He  has  promised.  Shall  be  thine  while  here  be-low; 
Will  3-0U    an-swer,  bless-ed    Mas-ter.  .As     I      am,  with-out    one   plea? 

.0-—m r* • • * •_-•   —  « •  — r* •  --    tf-JL 


— #  — •— r« — » • 


^_     i>_  J rv       N j 


Have  thy  heart  made  pure  and  spet-less.Thro'  the  All  -  a  -  ton  -  ing  Blood  I 
And  when  He  shall  call  thee  yon-der,  You  the  joys  of  heav'n  shall  know. 
But  with  faith  Thy  Word  be- liev-ing,    As      I     am      I    come  .  .to  Thee. 


% — •- 


CHOEUS. 
Oh,  the 


tain  1 


«.  'v  '^  ^ 

.y        ^       -^      U        -^  •»       y        1/       1/       y        ^ 

Oh,  the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain  !  Oh,  the  Fountain,  precious  fountain  I 

1: — ^.rr 


.#  — # #.  —  - 0 0    — # — r»-     • •-  — • 1 

-•- — # — 0—\/     >      t/ — ^~W     '^ — ^ — ?—.»—*- d 


THE  FOUNTAIN.-Concluded. 


•^      •     •      •     u* 


Biirsiiiij:  from  His  woiMulM'd  side;     Oh,  tlie  Fountain,  precious  FountainI 


9-  — 


^=5-tt 


precious  Foun 


tain  I 


^         ^         ^         1/         ^         ^ 

Oh, the  Fountain,  precious  Fountain!  Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 

•   J      y      ^  ' 
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R.E.  H. 


R.  E 


Hudson. 
^        ,    Fine 


tf tf # — #— #_^_L* — ^ C • 0 — « 9. — L^.^___J 


1.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  nne  by 

2.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  rae  by 

3.  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  by 

4.  Ye^,     it  will  pro-fit  me  by 


and  by  ?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then  ? 
and  b}'  ?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then  ? 
and  by  ?  What  shall  it  pro-fit  me  then  ? 
and  by  I  Yes,  it  will  pro-tit  me  then ! 
.Z  >    >    > 

--— #— #---r 


•        k**        •      •      Zr    >  ^        i^        '«/ 

D.C.  TnMting  not  Him  who  for  tinner  H  was  slain,  What  shall  it  profit  me  then? 

Car  -  ing  not,  xerk-iyiff  not  Jems  to  know,Whnt  shall  it  profit  me  then? 

Love  Him,  and  nerve  Hin,  and  trust  Ili/n  alicai/.  What  shall  it  pro- fit  me  then? 

Gaze  on    the  face  of  my  Saviaiir  so  bright,  Oh,   it    will  profit  me  t/ienf 


D.C. 


,__^,_A-— :^ 


-H ' 1 1 1 — 

• 0 •  — • • 0 

'0  —0—0—0  —  0—0^^ 


:•"  •TzE'TZ* — •"• 


— a— #  — « 1 — Lh  ■-  A--X  — 


\ 


If.  by  my  toil,  the  whoU  world  I  should  ffain.  Vndins  my  strcnelh  on  its  trwurfs  80  vain. 
If.  in  a  world    of  enjoyment  and  shmv.   On  in  tiu'  psitii  of  its  pleasures  I  pe. 
If  I  renounce  all  my  idols  to-day.  Walk  with  mr  Lord,  from  Hi.s  side  nevpr  stray, 
I  shall  he  robed  in  a  garment  of  white,  Dwell  in  the  mansions  of  clory  and  light* 
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MIGHTY  TO  KEEP. 


B^filjT- 


Worcis  and  Music  by  H.  H. 

^ — ^ — I       N- 


BOOTH. 


1.  Sometimes  Ira  tried  with  toil  and  care!  Sometimes  I'm  weak  and  worn  ; 

2.  Nev  -  er    I've  known  a  cloud  so  dark,    Nev-er     a   pow'r  so     strong, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  I'll  trust  Thee  more  and  more,  Trust  where  1  can-not     trace  ; 


)     ^  ^    r    1/    •o^* 


Sometimes  it   looks  so  dark  ev'-ry -where,  In-stead  of  the  rose,  the  thorn. 
Nev-er     a    wolf    so  fierce-ly  to  bark,  Nev-er   a     night        so     long — 
Trust  when  I    hear   the    o-cean's      roar,  Trust  when  the  foe     I      face. 

'     .0 c #— ^^ = ^_— 'r: T    ^r"  '■''  t'  t •- 


^-^— X-J— H^-r-UJ— ,  , 


These  are  the  times,  w/lien  tempted  sore,  A  voice  in  my   ear  doth  speak- 
But  they  all  vanished,  and  tell,  and  fled,  And  left  me  to  won-der,  not  weep. 
Thou  wilt  be    more  than  life  to  me,  So  broad,  ant'  so  hijrh,   so     deep. 
-»-    -#-    -•-.    -•-  I       ^    J  -•-  ^-•-    -•-  -5-#-   n^     -0^0- 


iqiZM. 


g*-  ;«■ 


i 


9—S 


j?izbz^zzz^_- — 9 • *~bz» — #~i:gzzi: 


Un-sheath  thy  sword,  there's  vic-t'ry 
How  I  could  e'er  have  doubt-ed 
Chang-ing  the  thun-der's   roar      in 


be  -  fore,  Th}-  Sav  -  iour  is 
at  all  A  Sav  -  iour  so 
to     glee,      A  -   ble       to     save 


CHOEUS. 


jV-"N — 


might  y 
raight-y 
and 


-w-        w        -w-  .  — ■ 

I  .have    a   Sav-iour,  who's  might-y  to  keep, 


•  — '*'    r» — * — • — #  .   n 

-b^ — b'— hv — u* — fe^ — I j 


MIGHTY  TO  KEEP.-Concluded. 


Mi^lit-y      to    keep,  might -y      to    keep 
^ 


i     have    a     Sav-iour  who's 


I 


might-y      to    keep,      Mi<rht-y        to      keep     ev   -   er      more. 


SIMPLY  TRUSTING  EVEEY  DAY.      Ill 


£l>OAR  I'SOE 


I'sahnj  1'23 


B,  E.  Hrnsoir. 


1.  Sim -ply  trust  -  ing    ev  -  ery    day,     Trusting    thro*      a      storm -y 

2.  Briq;ht-ly     doth    his    Spir-it    shine      In  -  to      this    poor  h(  art  of 

3.  Sing-ini:',     it*      my    way    ia     clear,     Prav-iu'r,     if       the   path    is 

-^— ^-H ^—^ — Fj 


pnii:-*-^-f«— ; 


■^ 

^ 


3 


zr 


3^=ir- 


Fine, 


^-b^-S---?-3LJi3 


way;    Ev  -  en  when   my  faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that    is     all. 
mine;  While  he  loads  I      can -not  fall.    Trusting  Je-sus,  that    is    all. 


drear;  If     in   dan  -  cer,   for  him  call;  Trusting  Je-sus,  that    i^     all 


r<7/  within 
CHORUS, 


the   jas'per  wall,  Trusting  Je- sus,  that  is   all 

D.S. 
A- 


Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last,     Trusting   him    till  earth  is     past; 


-—T^-^Q. 


L 


WONDROUS  LOVE. 


J.J. 


-A-HV 


Lowe. 

4-. 


1.  What  wondrous  love  tUe  Father  shows,  To  us  who  Christ  His  Son  receive; 

2.  Joint  heir  with  Him,  388.  it   is     true,    We  shall  with  Him  in  {jlo-rj  share; 

3.  And  when  He  comes  to  claim  His  own,  We  then  like  Him.  our  Lord,  shall  be ; 

4.  We   are  by  precious  blood  made  nii;h,  To  Jesus  Christ,  the  heavenly  King; 

He  makes  us  heirs  and  sons  of  God,  When  we     by  faith  in  Him  be-lieve. 
The  splendors  of  that  heavenly  home.  Our  Lord   is    absent   to    pre-pare. 
So   pure   and  perfect,  sons  of  God.    To  reign  thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
As  brethren  dear,  as  heirs  and  sons.  To  Him  your  loudest  praises  bring. 


pi2zi=e:^=fz:S-;z:^-r=F=:i=ifz:B 

^? 9^^-^—0         ■  u. — Y^.± 0 Q_ 

r-1 y-^-^-^-^-vf. ^_qi 


CHORUS. 
Be   - 


hold! 


what  man-ner  of 


love 


^ 


Be-hold  !  what  manner  of  love.  What  manner  of  love, what  manner  of  love 


r  J   'J    -J    ''J   ^       \j     -J   \j  J  r 


ther  hath  be-stowed  np  -  on 


us, 


The 


I        U      I 
Fa-ther  hath  bestowed  up  -  on 


• — # — # a -* 


^      ^      ^       \ 
us,  hath  bestowed  up -on    ns, 


-V. ; — r* • •- 


That 


we should  be  called. 

,        ^     I- 


m 


J=-,- 


That   we,  that  we  should  be   called. 


should  be  called  the  sons  of  God, 


j 


WONDROUS  LOVE -Concluded. 


Should  be     called     the        sous      of 


(iou 


fe^ 


•9—7 •-T —  0- 


Should   be    «iillr(l     fli 


find.  The  «»nris   «)f    God. 


i 
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Rejptet/ully  drdudtfd  to    Mvix  .Stanj  Ji>nnix,  Jiickmon>i,  Irid. 


U.  K.  HrusoN. 


^  -^-    -^ .  -0-  -0-  -#-  #     -^ . 

1.  ()  HoJiv'nly  Father,  Thou  ha,Kt  told  Of  gift  more  rare  than  pearls  >irid  ^old. 

2.  O  j;ive  to  nie.  for  .le-sus  said,  A  father  trive.s  his  children  bread, 
;i.  I  can-not  see,  I  want  the  bi>;ht;  And  in  the  darkness  ne<'d  the  li^ht ; 
4.  Since  Thou  hast  saitl,  I  do  be  -  lieve,      W      I    but  ask,    I  shall    re-ceive: 

^;>4,  * -f^r:  •--«=#::-•■ -*z:L^v:zi,iiirt:::-r-r-~r~S^ .  •    F^^l 
i^'^-— E-:r-T-r"tr-r^bti:izz:^E^ 

^    *'    U 
^    -w  ^-^-w r^ s^^ 

A    t;ift  that's  free    to    ev'  -  ry    one,    Thro'  Je-sus  Chri.st.Thy  on-ly  Son. 
And  much  more  Thou  wilt  surely  ^ive.  The  ^ift  l)y  which  my  sonl  shall  live. 
I    want    to  pray,  and  don't  know  how, — 0    give  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir    it.  now. 
There's  noth-injr    else  that    I     can     do,      1  trust  Thy  word,  and  know 'tis  true. 


:.:^il^^.^i:--^:{S:i-- .  S^i'-' 


-tp? 


I      i       >     1/    ^  "  I 

REFRAIN. 
For   .le-sus'  sake.  M\'     on    ly  plea,  Thy   Ho-l3'    Spir  -  it    give   to  me. 


CnpTriehtod. 


I  » 


MMnMO"   o. 


U4 


TELL  THE  STORY. 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  Misa  L.  A.  Fulcher. 

Words^and  Music  by  E.  E,  Hudson. 
.Chc!j|aa.__ 


5  r»— *~b#~*zz#z:gz:g~»iizg 


fy — ^-, — N — I ^ — I r' 


1.  Brother,  tell  the  old,  old  sto-rj',  How  for  me  the  Saviour  died, — Tell  the 

2.  If  you  know  the  Ktor}',  brother,  If  you  know  His  saving  pow'r,   Tell  the 

3.  If  you  know  the  joy  of  pardon,  If  you  now  have  perfect  peace.  Tell  the 
5.   If     you  have  a  hope  of  heaven  That  j^rows  brighter  every  day,  Tell  the 


^ -9-   -w-    -m-    -w-     0 .  -m-     ^ n -m-   -m- -i —       -i — 


■^■-v- 


r- 


ry  o-ver  once   a  -  gain,    How  up  -  on    the   cru  -  el  cross  For  the 

ry  o-ver  once   a  -  gain,    Some  are  seek-ing  now  for  light.  May  be 

ry  o-ver  once  a  -gain,    Some  are  wait-ing  now  to  hear — Some  are 

ry  o-ver  once  a  -  gain,      If    you  love  to  walk  with  God   In    the 

.#.    -#-  Jt-       .0.       .#_ 

0-       •»-       -9-       -<^  ,  »        -0-       -0-       ■¥-       -r-       -^-       -•-    -0- 


i — ^_i_^  .._^__^ — Ll — |i__ptll # — »— F# — • — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — tf-^ 


0         ^      f^      r      ^      ! 

>      N    ^     ^    > 

N               N. 

—  0-r—w 9~-9 

-^%^^-^A 

.^        ^        m        •        9     —^ 

world  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

Tell   the  old,  old  sto  - 

ry  once    a  -   gain. 

saved  this  ver  -  j-    hour, 

Tell   the  old,  old  sto 

■  ry  once    a  -   gain. 

long-ing   for    re  -  lease, 

Tell   Ihe  old,  old  sto 

■  ry  once    a  -   gain. 

straight  and  nar-row  way, 

Tell   the  old,  old  sto 

ry  once   a  -  gam. 

9 

- .  -,  - .  *  ri_ 

f ■  ••-  -     ^ 

Wf^^SA-^\ 

:_j_^_::_:_^_j_tr: 

-E-E-r-;Ef--3 

—b' — V-  L^ — p*— b*— 

r':-'-;i'-:=t--I 

Tell  the  old,  old  sto  -ry   o  -  ver,  how  that  Je-sus  died  for  me,  Tell  the 

r\    1*^        .       -•-  •  -0-  -\^    -1-^    •(—    -H^    -I—    -t—  -f—    -I — 0-  - 

— 0 — ^0-V-0—^~0 — #---• — 0  —  0 0 0—  -•—=—# — »— ^-»— # » — 0—A 

—^ — i;>>-Fy — ^^— -^— ^^^[r  It  ^f^^^ — ^-b^— ^— p — p^&H 

^ — ^=^::^^-:§z-      ,,^  — a 


;^EiEE^ 


-^-: 


old,  old  sto  -  r 


Z  .1 


J^zzgr^ 


V    i>    t^- 


ver  once   a -gain,    How  for    me  the  Saviour  died, 

.0.  ,  .0.  .0. 
-0-     -|g-. g -•-  *  -#-  -t—     -}—  -t— 

-.»  — Pl^ ^ ^_p»-.r-S^^-t-^ZI^Z — 3 


TELL  THE  STORY -Concluded. 

For  the  world  was  cru-ci-fied, —    Tell  the  sto  -  rj'    o-veronce   a-gnin. 


— r 
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yot  too  fast, 

■S&A 


HASTE  AWAY.  115 

Iv.  E.   IICDSON. 


^_-c:t=::^l=:1— F=l 


^-9 


^FfEg^feSE 


1.  Has- ten,  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Has -ton,  nier-cy 
'.\.  Has-  ten,  sin  -  ner, 
4.  Has- ten,   sin  -  ner, 


fM 


to  be   wise!  Stay  not  for  to-mor-row's  sun, 

to  im-plore!  Stay  not  for  to  -  inor-row's  sun, 

to  re-turn!  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

to  be   blest!  Stay  not  for  the  nior-row's  sun, 

^.    .#.  M.    -#-.  .0.  .0.    j».     .m.    .0L 

?=:tz=pi  i::jii=t— F?_-f^fi::-l=(-t=:-t==ti=r: 


-i^-"' 


mmm 


Wia-doni,  if  you  still  des-pise, 
Lest  thy  sea -son  sliould  be  o'er, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn, 
Lest  per  -  di  -  tion  thee  ar  -  rest, 
Ji.     .#.    ^. . 


Har  -  der  is  it  to  be  won. 
Ere  this  evening's  stajie  be  run. 
Ere  sal  -  va-tion'a  work  is  done. 
Ere    the   raor-row 


is     be-gun. 
;•?** — #  — m — 0 — • — L- 1 1 ••— -  U-K 1 1 1 U,- 1 5^_  J 


CHOEUS. 


Haste,  haste,   hast  -  en 
.«.  .    .«..       ^.     jr. 


a  -  wav 
.».     .#1. 


Je-su3  is  cal 


ing- 


is  call-ing  to-day: 

.0.     Jt.  j».  ^.  ^., 


:t=={::it:=-^=tii:^z=rg=g=:giz.>-r-T--Tr-r-t==r— 3 
-»-^-^-» — • — • — p-^-py— y— I— I     I     ) — L^— j_^_,. .  _a 


day. 


Give  Him  your  heart,  Come  while  you  may,  Je-sus 
.#.     ^.     -#.     .#..     .#.  .  .#. 

f*3      ^    ^-jif~.    *~~~T[:*z:3giiz:> 1 L»_i 


!:::=g:=:g:-g--;±zipU^ziU: 
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is  call-ing  to- 


t/— : 


_., ^- 


L.  H.  Bakeb. 


116  INTO  THE  SUNSHINE. 

I        1.  Mists  are  down  in    the  val  -  ley    be-  low,  Shadows  and  clouds  wave  to  and 
I        2.     On    the  i^old-en   sum-niit  morning  sings  Like  a  glad  bird  with  radiant 
3.  There  in  warm  veins  tlie  life  currents  flow,  And  heart  with  fervor     is     a- 

^•^57-#-^-#-g"  --•-^-•-Q-  -Q F&-     ! i P=p:-~  1 ST-tzd 


\^\  p      m       m      m     .,.       ^.     .,. 

fro;  The  riv  -  ers   go  creep-ing  both  sluggish  and  slow  ;  The  winds  e- 

wings;  The  tor-rents  go  flash-ing  like  bright  living  things  ;  And  sparkling 

glow;  Like  trumpet-calls,  hear  we   the  wild  breezes  blow,    To  souls  who 


ven  have  for -got  -  ten  to  blow  :  Dwell  who  will  in  the  val-le.v  be -low, 
and  foaming  the  brooklet  springs:  Dwell  who  will  in  the  val-lej-  be- low, 
like  warriers  would  bravely  go:     Dwell  who  will    in  the   val-lev     be  -  low, 

^^3azig±=g:zpfz=:gi=zSzig^— rzt:— i— «=z-=:^rrizi|^tz*-;g-T 


CHORUS. 
Sun  -  shine, 

-J- 


sun    -    shine. 


I    go  up  in-to  the  sun-shine.  Sun-shine,  sun-shine,     gold-en    sun-shine, 
.#...#  I  ^  .«.     ^. 

;^-»— *— «- — i^--- — ^-pi tg — f-*—* — *    *'*^^~ri — !      '      I  ~l 

: — — [ — >__^ r_ , »-_|__^ ^_^_u,_^-Lt=tz:_i 3 


DUETT.— Soprano  and  Alto, 


-4-- — * — * 


dlIC3 


I    go    up  in-to  the  gold-en    sun-shine, 
BASS  SOLO. 


Free,  and  warm,  and  glad  in  its  play 
TENOR  SOLO. 


Life  and  light  are  in  ev'-ry  ray, 


l!i-ji=i 


Beam  -  ing 


to 


bright   -   er 


and 


bright  -  er 


-iz 

-f 


I 


day; 


INTO  THE  SUNSHINE.  -Concluded. 


FULL  CflOEUa. 


-4., 


Sunshine,  sunshine,  golden  sunshine,  I   go  up    in-totlie  sun  -  shine 


.#.     .m.  .«. 


J..' 


•pyrlKhl.Ml,  isni,  hy  R.  K.  Hru.soN 

AS  THY  DAY. 


.  'i 
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WordM  and  Music  by  I^  H.  Dakkr. 

N — A — N-r---  — 


1.  Fiiitlifiil    sorv-fttit    of    tho  Lord,  'Tis    Ills  prom  -  ise     un  -  to     thee, 

2.  In  the  strrss  uiid  strain  of  life,  Days  of  con  -  liict  thou  shait  see, 
:».  Dars  of  tri  -  al  and  of  grief,  Days  of  woo  may  come  to  thee; 
i.  In  the  daj'S  of  doubt  and  sorrow,    To    His  i;ra-cious  prom-ise   flee: 

-^ 1- 1 i^—  5—  1 b^ — > — 5-_r,5.„3 

In    His    nev  -  er    fail  -  itij;   word:  "As  thy  day  thy  strength  shall  be." 

ITf'ar  His  voice     a-])ovethe    strife:  'As  thy  day  tliy  strength  shall  be." 

But    He   says     for  thy     re  -  liof:  "As  th}' (Lay  thy  streiitrth  .«ha]l  be." 

For    to-day,    and  for    to-mor-row  :  "As  thy  <l.aj' thy  strength  shall  be." 


■—•-.# 


CHOEUS.  ^       ^ 

"As  thy  daij thy  .strength  shall  be,  As  thy  day  thy  strenr/th  shall  be, 

I         1/       19  tbr  strrogtk  shall  b«. 

:r_iz=zipqz=r,;zi:v:15f:d:=rr::^rz5  :ciz/-j#— ;i7zzz;^p3=^^ 

r  •  p     •  •   •     ^  w     ^    -•-     ^ 


'Tis  His  promise    un-to  thee 


#.i_-*-_-f-_'.fl^ 


"As  thy  dav    thy  strength  shall  be. 


-1l^-^fzzzzT=i±^=z^S-z^tLfL~r^  ^zzf:rzrt-^:^] 


Copyrighted,  1801,  by  R.  E.  llrosoN 


Ibj  Mr^B'tb  ibll  be. 
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LABAN. 
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119   KENTUCKY. 
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'-v~^r-\r 


-•'rGr-0 


:r(=-L7r^fir^J 


m^r;?;tt=E;ffef?:3 


•d-J^-r— 
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120  ST.  THOMAS. 

#te=E3^E^=EzHz^E^^ 
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121       BOYLSTON. 


:s=i 


syiiiifeiji 


, ^ -— f-- 


.#.  .,.  .•:r«.  .,- 


£'3z^=Efz*z^=^F=z3?=3 
.2z?EHzfz£i:iEEEi3££3 


\~CiL- 


tp 


-«-<5ii 


22.1 


-^     -#--#-   ^  -^     -fi>- 


fiiL^z^j^|rtznzgzp#-^_g_i_4^;zgz.|i^zp^z^zgz 


122 


MUSIC  NO-  \JD. 


I  lo'-c  thy  k.n^'dorn,  lord, — 
riu>  liouHc  ol"  thine  .iUmIo,— 

llir  Chiiri-h  our  l»i«'st   Ki-dcriiicr  wived 
Witk  his  own  precious  hjuod. 

For  her  my  tears  .shiill  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  iiscend  ; 
To  h(T  my  (.ans  and  toils  he  given, 

Till  toils  and  c;ireH  nhall  end. 

Meyoud  my  highest  joy 

1  prize  her  heavenly  ways; 
ller  sweet  ('omniiinion,  soN-mn  vows, 

Her  hyinns  of  love  and  praise. 

ire  ii%  thy  truth  shall  last, 
'I'o  Zion  shitll  lM»giveFi 
The  brightest  glortes  earth  c;in  yield. 
And  hsightest  hlis.v  of  heavrn. 


123 


MUSIC   NO.  i::i 


\  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  (Joii  to  glorily  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  eave, 
And  fit  "it  lor  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  tt)  fulfd. 
()  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 

Todo  my  master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  O  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

^     Help  me  to  watcli  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
I     Assured,  if  Iniy  tru>;t  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

124  MUSIC  NO.1'20 

Give  to  the  winds  tliy  fears; 

Hope  and  he  undi.smayed  ; 
vmmI   hears  thy   sitrhs,  and  counts    the 

(iod  shall  lift  up  thy  liead.         [tears ; 
Thro'  waves,  and  cknids,   and   storms,  i 

He  gentlv  clears  the  wav; 
,    Wait  thou  liis   time  so  shall   1»hi8  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

'    Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down? 
Oast  off  the  W(Mght,  let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  he  gone. 
What  though  thou  rulestnot. 

Yet  heaven,  and   earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim.  (',<m\  sittrth  on  the  throne, 

Andrulethall  things  well. 


125  MUSIC  NO.  118. 
< )  ( 'oiiif  and  (hv«ll  in  mc, 

Sonitof  |M)wer  within  ; 
And  hruig  the  glorio^iw  lil-»erty 
From  sorrt>w,  (vat  and  hin  I 

The  seed  of  sin's  desease, 
iSj>irit  of  health,  remove,— 

Spirit  of  HnishM    holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

Hasten  the  joyful  day 

Which  shall  my  sins  consume: 
When  ol<l  things  shall  l)e  done  away. 

And  all  things  new  become. 

I  Wiuit  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  all  I  do  is  right,— 
.Vceording  to  thy  will  and  word,— 

Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

126  MUSIC  NO.  iiy. 

And  can  I  v«  t  <lrlay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
f    For  J(isu8  to  rect^ive? 

Nay,  but  I  yield    I  yield; 

1  can  hoht  out  no  more; 
I  sink,  l>y  dying  love  compell'd 

And  own  thee  corupieror. 

Though  late    I  all  forsake. 

My  friends,  myall,  resign; 
Gracious  Redeen'ier,  take^  O  take. 

And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove; 
S«^ttle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 

Witli  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

127  MUSIC  NO.  118. 

My  soul  be  on  ihv  guard. 

Ten  thousjind  roesariw; 
The  ho^ts  ^)i'  sin  are  pre.'^sing  hard, 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

Oh  watch,  and  light,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  givtr  o'Or  ; 

Renew  it  Ixjldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  \n^  done. 
Till  thou  ohtuin  the  crown. 

Then  p3r8evere  tiH  death 
Shall  bring  thee  t^)  thy  God; 

He'll  tak(^  the  at  thy  parting  breath,- 
To  h\s  divine  aU»d.e. 
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I  WILL  ARISE. 
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INVITATION. 
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130         I  AM  JESUS^  LITTLE  LAMB.       "^ 


— ^ — N-  T     -f-^- 


Words  and  Music  by  R.  E.^ODSOX. 


tJ     1.     Je  -  sus  bids   the     children  come,    Lov-iiijj  Him,  tru.st-ing  Him; 

2.  We  are  snfe    in       Je- sus' arras,    Lov- iiiir  Him,  triist-inji  Him ; 

3.  ]f      \Te  h>ve  Him  here  be -low,     Fol-lowHira!  fol-lowHimI 
CHO—  I    am    Je  -  sus      Hi  -  tie  Lamb,    LoiMwj  Hun,  trust-ing  Him  ; 

^^,^- — # — •— #- — •— p-# — -<r^^— #— ^-  I      I    -l^^^r^^    #  — # — 1 

^c^li  "  -I ' ' ' — r~^' ' ' r-# — ^ — S —  — ' < * 1 


Je- sus  bids  the  chil  -  dren    come,    Comewifh-out     de    -    lay. 

He  will  keep  us  from    all     harm,         If    we     do     not      stray. 

Home  to  heav-eii  we     shail     go,         Hap -py  with    tlie      Lord. 

/     am    Je  -  sus  lit  -  He     Lamb,    Hap  -py    all   the        day. 


^-=z;gz=f__zg=:fz:PEf f f- 


Copyrighted,  1884,  by  B.  E.  HuDsOK. 
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MUSIC  NO.  12)urlZ». 


Conu',  y«'  sinners  ])<)or  ami  nooily, 
Woak  uiul  wniiiulnl,  su-k  mid  sorr; 

T<»^  us  ready  sUmils  lo  >;ivf  yt)ii, 
I'lill  of  pity,  love,  Hrtd  po\v»r. 

I  Will  arise  attd  ^t»  U)  Ji-siis, 

llo  will  einl»raee  mi'  iii  Ins  arms, 

In  the  arms  ot  my  d«ar  Jesu.-«, 
O,  tlicri'  are  ten  thonsjintl  charm>. 

Now,  ye  nee«ly,  conu;  ami  welcome 
Cimls  free  lK»nnty  glority  ; 

True  belief  anil  true  repenUmce,— 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 
Norwf  ritness  fondly  dream: 

All  the  fitness  he  n^uireth 
Js  to  feel  you  need  of  him. 

Come,  ye  w(»ary,  heavy-laden. 

bruised  ;ind  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  V<^u  tarry  till  you're  bi>tter, 

Vou  will  never  come  at  all. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Vour  Kedecmer  |»ro>trate  Hes  ; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  himl 
Hear  him  cry,  l>efore  he  dies. 

Turn  to  the  Lord  and  seek  Siilvation  ; 

fcsjund  the  })raise  of  His  dear  name  ; 
Glory,  honor,  and  salvation  I 

f'lVist,  thf  Lord,  has  come  to  reign, 

1  Op  MUSIO  N0.218orl2y 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  smg  thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  swjngs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

S  ing  by  tiaming  tongues  al)Ove  ; 
Prae^e  the  mount— I'm  hxed  upon  it: 

Mount  of  tiiy  redeeming  love. 

Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  helj)  I'm  come: 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

!S  ifely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  (iod; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  U> ! 
Let  thv  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Baicl  my  wandering  heart  io  thee  ! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it : 

Prone  t'>  leave  the  Go* I  I   love. 
Here's  my  heart,  O!  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  loT  thv  courts  above. 


133  KEY  OF  O 

Come,  yi'  that  love  the  l^ord, 

And  let  your  joys  Im-  known, 
II  :  Join  m  a  song  with  sweit  accord   : 
II  :  .\nd  thus  surroimd  the  throne.: 
Cho. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Be:iutiful,  biauiifid  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  t»»  Zion, 
The  iMMutiful  city  of  (.iod. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  our  (tod  ; 
II  :  IJutchildren  of  the  heavenly  King  :  || 

II  :  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :  || 
The  hill  of  Zi(m  yields, 

A  thous;ind  sacred  sweet«, 
II  :  liefore  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,:  || 
II  :  Or  walk  the  golden  streets. :  || 

1  O^  DOWN  AT  THE    0R088. 

Down  at  tli"  cross  wlur.-  my  S;iviordied, 
Down  where  for  cleansing  "from  sm  |  cried 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  bloixl  applied 

Glory  to  his  name. 
Cho.— (ilory  to  his  name  :  :  || 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied; 

Glory  to  his  name. 
I  am  so  wondrously  savrd  from  sin, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within: 
There  at  tlie  cross  where  he  took  me  in; 

Glory  to  his  name. 
O,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  form  sin» 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in; 
There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean, 

Glory  to  his  name. 
Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
Plunge  in  today  and  b«'  made  complete; 

Glory  to  his  name. 

1  35  GONSECRATtON.  D 

Take  my  life  and  N-t  it  \h' 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 

At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Cho.— 
Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious  blood, 

Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood, 
Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my  iffe  and  all  to  be 

Thine,  hencefortli,  eternally. 
Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine, 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own. 

It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne, 
T:ike  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  Ihy  feet  its  treasure  store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  bi-  ^ 

Ever,*only,  all  for  thee. 


I 
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1  J1  MUSIC  NO    lf7. 

;iirn  I  cjiti  r»a«l  my  t)tlr  clear 
mansions  in  tlie  ^ki^s, 
il  farewell  to  every  fear, 
,d  wipe  niy  weeping  eyes. 

!( I  earth   against  my  soul  engage, 
(1  tirery  daris  l»e  hurl(<l, 
1  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
d  face  a  frownmg  world. 

ares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

t  st4)rnis  of  sorrow  fall, 

1  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

God,  my  fieaven,  my  all. 

•  shall  I  hathe  my  wi*ary  soiil 
•«ea8  of  heavenly  r(>st, 
not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
roSvS  my  jK'aci'ful  breast. 

MUSIC  NO.  li^ 

"      4»'d  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
wretch(>d  sinners  lay, 
•ut  one  cheering  l)eam  of  hope, 
-park  of  glim'rmg  day. 

]iitving  eyes  the   Prinoe  of  peace 
I'ld  our  helpless  grief; 
i\v,  and  {()  amazing  love  I) 
tlew  to  our  relief. 

1  from  the  sltining  seats  above, 
:h  joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 
:'d  the  grave  in  mortiil  flesh, 
.     d  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

"y  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
ind  ail  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour'p  praises  speak. 

142  MUSIC  NO.  i;«. 

3  *tis  delight  without  alloy, 

Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name; 
\i\  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy; 

1  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

Itfv  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
when  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sov'reign  of  the  rest. 

rhis  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing, 
"When  faith  and  hope  shall  ceaw, 
-ound  from  every  joyful  string 
.    rough  all  the  realms  of  bliss. 

3ink  down,  ye  separating  hills; 

l^t  sin  and  death  remove; 
Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels. 

And  death  must  vi^id  to  love. 


^44  MUSIC  NO.  140. 

Lord,  in  the  niornlng  thou  shalt  h«ur 

My  voice  ascending  high; 
To  tliee  will  I  ilireet  mr  prayer, — 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye:— 

Up  to  the  hillH  where  Christ  iw  gone. 

To  plt-ad  for  all  his  Miint'<; 
I*res<'nting  at  the  father's  throne, 

Our  Hong.s  and  our  complamts. 

Thou  art  a  God  Ix'fore  whose  sight 

The  wickeil  shall  not  sUinH; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  Im*  thy  d«'light, 

Kor  dwell  at  thy  right  liand. 

()  may  thy  Spirit  g\nde  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 

And  plain  before  my  face. 

145  MUSIS  NO.  139 

J«  sus,  the  Name  high  over  all, 

In  liell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
Angela  and  men  i)eft)re  it  fall, 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, — 

The  Name  t<>  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatt+^rs  all  tln'ir  guilty  fear ; 

It  turns  their  hellto  heaven. 

Jesus,  the  pris'ners  fett<^rs  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan'f  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthles«  souls  he  speakB, 

And  life  into  the  dead. 

O  !  that  the  world  might  Uiste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grac<'; 
The  arms  of  lov«'  that  compass  me, 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


145  MUSIS  NO.  139. 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Clo.«e  to  thy  lAeeding  side; 

This  all  niy  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Siiviour  died! 

Mv  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

iFountiiin  for  guilt  and  sin 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

Wash  me,  and  make  thus  thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  iinne  thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  bend,  my  heart. 

The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  ^jiglit  ii'nprove; 

Till  hopt'  in  full  fruition  die, 
A  nil  all  mv  soul  U'  love. 
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WRESTLING  JACOB. 
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jCQ  MUSIC  NO.  147. 

)li,  we,r«  a  band  of  brt'thrrn  dt'ar, 
\Vc  hrloiiij  to  MiiM  l)aii(l,  liallchijali  I 

^Mio  live  MS  pil^niii  stran^^rrs  hrn', 
AV."  lu'loiig  to  tins  Idind.  luilU'lujabl 

II  :  IlalU'lujah!  Imllcluiali ! 
Wv  ln.'lon>;  to  tliis  band,  nallrlujah!  :  || 

^Vo'ri' travtiling  bonir  to  bcav^'U  aUivii 

AVc  bt'l»)ng  to  tbis  band,  ballcbijab  ! 
ro  sing  tbi*  >avi«»r's  dying  lovt- 
i    W«'  belong  to  tbin  band,  liaUchijali  ! 

pb,  glorious  liopt — ob,  bli'>t  abodr  ! 

N\\'  bflong  to  tbis  band,  ballebijab  : 
\\v  sball  l>c  nrar  und  lik(^  onr  Lord, 

We  belong  to  tbis  band,  balli-lujab  I 

1  CI  MUSIC  NO.  1U». 

Lord,  \vt>  coinr  Itfforc  ibi'c  now, 

At  tliy  ft'i't  wo  liunibly  bow; 
'Oh.  do  iiot  our  suit  disdain  ; 
Shall  wo  seek  tboe.  Lord,  in  vain? 

Send  some  message  from  tliy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  \>eae«'  ali'ord  ; 
|Let  tby  Spirit  now  miparl 
iFull  salvation  to  eacb  beart. 

Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  tbt>  tiyie  of  joy  return; 
Tbost^  that  are  east  down  lift  up  ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  nope. 

Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  tind 
Thre.  a  grae.ous  Cbnl  and  kind  : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  fnu^; 
Ixn  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

1  CO  MUSIC  NO.  149. 

Come,  my  soul  tby  suit  prepare 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near,— 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  h«ar. 

Lord.  I  come  U)  thee  for  rest: 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  mainbam 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

AVbile  I  am  a  t^lgrim  here, 

Let  thy  love  jny  spirit  cheer; 

As  mv  guide,  my  guard  my  iriend, 

Lead  nie  to  niy  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Everv  hour  mv  strength  renew 
Let  liie  live  a  life  of  faith,— 
Let  mo  die  thy  people's  death. 


IRQ  MUSIC  NO.  14^ 

Yu  Id  to  me  now  for  I  am  w«ak, 

Hut  contubnt  in  self-dospair; 
Sprak  to  my  brarl,  in  blessing,  s|H'ak,- 

He  ooncjurrM  by  my  instmt  |>niyer; 
Sprak,  or  thou  nrvrr  lu-nc*'  >ball   move, 

And  tell  me  if  thy  nann*  be  Lovr? 

'TiH  love!  'tis  level  tiioudied'st  f«»rmet 
1  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  In-art  ; 

Tlw  morning  breaks,  the  shadi»w>  llee  ; 
Pure,  universal  Love  ibou  art : 

To  me.  to  all    thy  bowels  move,— 

jTby  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

I  My  prayer  has  ])ow'r  with  (Jod, -the  grace 

Vnspeakable  I  now  receive; 
Through  faith  1  see  thee  face  to  face; 

I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live  ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  >trove  : 

Tby  nature  antl  tby  name  is  Love. 

[  know  thee.  Savior,  who  thou  art,- 
Jesus,  the  feeble  simier's  friend; 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  dej)art. 
Hut  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end  : 

Thy  mercies  never  shall  renun'e; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

1^4  MUSIC  NO.  14S 

I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am  : 

My  sin  and  misery  declare; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name  ; 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there; 
But  who.  I  ask  thee   who  art  thou? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

In  vain  tnou  strugglest  to  get  free. 

I  never  will  unloose  my  iiold : 
Art  thou  the  Man  wlio  died  for  me? 
"*The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold  : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  l(>t  thee  go, 

Till  I  tliy  name   tby  nature  know. 

Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  unutterable  name? 

Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell; 
To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am  ; 

Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

What  tho'  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long? 

I  rise  superior  to  my  j)ain  : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong; 

And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 

I  shall  with  Ctod-man  prevail. 
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BRIGHT  GALILEE. 
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Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


1.  I  should  love   to  walk  with  Je- sua  On  the  shores  of 

2.  I  should  love    to  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  0    whatjoj-     to    press  the  sod! 

3.  1    shall  walk  with  Thee,  my  Saviour,  Not  on  banks  of     Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


-#-  •  -•-   -/5>- 


For   there    is  where  my  Sav-iour     Ev-er  loved  so  .much    to    be. 

But  I  still  maj- walk  with  Je- sus,  The  In  -  car-nate    Son     of  God. 

But  up-on     the  plains  of  Glo  -  ry,  Just  be -side  that  Crj-s-tal  Sea. 

3. 
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^es,  Gal-i-lee,      blue  Gal- i -lee.  Where  Je  sus  loved  so  much  to  be: 
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Yes,  Gal-i-lee,  bright  Gal-i- lee. 


=::^zc:^z: 
— •zzt*zr 

r— # — ^0 


.^-    .«. 


v^tf^t 


-"h"--">r- 


Copyrighted,  1891,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


Thy  wa-ters  bright  I  long  to  see. 
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A  Servick  of  Praisk. 


BLESS  THE  LORD. 

Word.sand  Music  by  R.  E.  Hudsox. 


1.  Ble.ss  the  Lord.  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Amen. 

2;  For  His  peace,  For  His  peace,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Amen. 

3.  For  His  love  For  His  love,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Amen. 

4.  For  His  joy,  For  His  jov,  Bless  the  Lord.  Bless  the  Lord,  Amen. 

Copyrighted,  1885,  by  R.  E.  Hudson.  ^     ^     ^     ^     ^ 


MEAR. 
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1.  A -las!     and     did      lu}-    Sav-iour  bleed?  And  did  niy  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was  it       for  crimes  that     I     have  donr,  Hovjrojuicd  upon     tlio  tree? 

3.  Hilt  drops  of    grief    can  ne'er     re-pay  TIumIcIjI    of    love       I  owe; 


7 


Would  he      de 

A  -  nmz  -  ing 

Here,  Lord,     I 


i>^gj. 
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vote     that    sac  -  red  head  For  such   a  worm     as     I  ? 
pi    -    ty!    grace    un-knowu!  And  love  be-yond  de- greet 
give      my  -self     to     thee, 'T  is  nil      that  I        can    do. 


HAPPY  DAT. 
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.     f  0    hap  -  py  dav.  that  Oif-d  my  c boir< 
'  \  Hell  aaj  this  glow- in j  heart  ro 
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On   thee, 
And   tell 
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ray    Saf  -  iour,  and  my  God !    \ 
its   rapt  -  nres   all   a  -  broad,    j 


Eap-pr 
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daj,  hap  -  pj  daj,  \Then  Je-sos  vash'd  ■  j  sins  a  -  way ! 
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f    He  tanirht  me  how    to  watf h  and  prij, 
\    Aad  live  re-joic-ing  ev-ery    day; 


S.'Tisdone  the  great  transaction's  done,  1 3.  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart: 
I  nm  my  Lord's  and  ho  is  mine;      1  Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on.  Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.  |  With  him  of  every  good  possesaed. 

Oopyrightod,  1SS4,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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DUANE  STREET. 
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MUSIC  No.   1 


Ji'sus,  lover  <»f  my  soul, 

J.<'t  luv  to  thy  lM)som  Hy, 
While  the  nearer  wjil^-rs  roll, 

While  the  teIn|>e^t  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Siivior  1   hide, 

Till  the  storm'of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  Ki"tl<'. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
Other  refuge  Inive  I  none  ; 

Hangs  mv  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
I.eav«',  oh,  leave  me  not  alon«; ! 

Still  .support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  st;iyed  ; 

Allniy  help  from  thee  Thring; 
Cover  mv  (let"ens<'less  head 

With  tlio  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
lM«'nt4M)us  grace  with  thee  is  found  : 

<  Jrace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  al'()und  ; 

Make  and  keep  nie  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  foinitain  art; 

Freely  let  me  tak«'  of  tine; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Kise  to  all  eternity. 


MUSIC    No.  ir.ii. 


162 

The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  ilarkness  disa[.i)ears ; 
Tlie  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Eaeh  nreeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  eommotion, 

I'repand  for  zion's  war. 
Blest  river  f)f  Siilvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thv  richnVss  stay  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  hiwly 

Triumi)hant  reach  their  homo; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

I'nx'laim,  "The  Lord  is  c<jme!" 


63 


MUSIC  No.  Itio 


Of  Him  who  did  salvation  hring, 
I  could  fc>rev(  r  think  and  sing; 

Arise,  ye  needy, — he'll  relieve; 

Arise,  ye  guilty, — he'll  forgive. 

Ask  hut  ]iis  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given  ; 

Ask,  aiulhe  turnsyour  hell  toheav'n; 

Tho'  sin  an<l  s«irrow  wound  my  soul, 
J(^sus,  thy  halm, will  niake  it  whole. 

To  shame  our  sinshe  blushed  in  hlood 
He  olost^l  his  eves  to  show  us  God; 

L<}tall  the  world  fall  down  and  know 


That  none  hut  (iod  such  lovecan  nhow 
I'ls  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

1  shed  my  tea  rsand  make  my  moan; 
Wherr'cr  I  am.  whrre'er  I  iliove, 

1   mret   the  nlijret  of  my   lovr. 

164  MUSIC  No.  jr.o. 

He  dies  !    tlie  friend  of  Hinners  dies  I 

Lol  Salem's  da  ugh  tersw<'ej>  around; 
A  solfum  darkness  veils  the  skio. 
A  sudden  tremhlingshaki'Stheground 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  t«.'ar  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your 
load  ; 
Ho  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you. — 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 
Here's  love  and  grief  luyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  glory  di«\s  for  ■um  ! 
But  1(»!  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 
The  rising  (Jod  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 

In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise; 
Cherubic  1(  gions  guarti  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welrome  to  the  skies 
Break  off  your  tears,yesaints,and  t<'ll 

How    high    your  'great  Deliverer 
reigns; 
Singliow  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  liell, 

And  Ud  the  monster  Death  inchains. 
wSay,"Live  forerer,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  n^leem,  and  strong  to  save;'* 
Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  thy 
.^ting?''  [ing  Grave?" 

And,  "Where's  thy  victory,  boast- 
IBS  WHITER  THAN  SNOW.  A 
Dear  Jesus  I  long 

To  U'  perfectly  wliole, 
I  want  Thee  forever 

To  live  in  my  soul. 
Break  down  every  idol, 

Cast  out  every  foe, 
Now  wash  me",  and  I 

Shall  be  whiter  than  ?now. 
Clio. — Whiter  than  snow, 

Yes,  whiter  than  snctw, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I 

Shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
Dear  .Jesus,  for  this 

I  most  humbly  entreat; 
I  wait,  blessed  I*ord. 

At  tliy  crucificHJ  feet, 
By  faith,  for  my  cleansing, 

I  sre  Thy  blood  flow, 
Now  wawhiiie,  and  I 

Shall  \m-  whiter  than  emow. 


167.  CORONATION. 
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168.  GREAT  PHYSICIAN. 
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'  2d  time. 


169.  OONSECSATION. 

Very  slow.  ^  j  1st  time 
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MUSIC  No.  187. 


All  hail  tho  power  of  Joaus*  name, 

Let  angels  prostrate  full; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
Sinner.s  whoso  lovo  can  ne'er  forget, 

Tho  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophit's  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestial  ball,, 
To  him  all  maiesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  iiim  Lord  of  all. 

Oh.  that  with  yonder  Siicred throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall. 
We'll  join  the  rverhistingsong. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

171  MUSIC  No.  168. 

The  great  Physician  now  is  near. 

The  sympathizing  Jesus; 
He  speaks  t  he  <iroopinj|^  heart  to  cheer 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

CHORUS. 

>\V'v  r»  st  note  in  st^raph  song, 
S\\.  .  [   -I  Name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sw«jelcst  carol  ever  Siing, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven. 

I  nowb.'lieve  in  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven j 

And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus, 
AH  glory  to  the  dying  Ljimb, 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

]  72         MUSIC    No.  169. 

My  body,  soul  and  spirit, 

Ilesus  1  give  to  thee, 
A  consecrated  off'rin^. 

Thine  evermore  to  be. 
CHORUS. 

My  all  is  on  the  alter, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  fire 

Waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 
I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
O,  Jesus  mighty  Savior, 

I  trust  in  thy  i^reat  name, 
I  look  for  thy  salvation, 

Thy  promise  now  I  claim. 
Oh,  let  the  fire  descending, 

Just  now  upon  my  soul, 
Consume  my  humbh?  oti''ring. 

And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 


173    I  AM  TRUSTING  LORD.a 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross  ,- 

I  am  poor,  and  wrak  and  blind; 

I  am  countiM<;  all  but  dross, 

t  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Ciio.-I  am  trusting,  Loid  in  thee. 
Bl(!st  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
lluml)ly  at  thy  cross  1  l)OW, 

Jesus  Siives  me,  saves  me  now. 

Here  1  give  my  all  to  thee. 

Friends,  and  time  and  earthly  store; 

Soul  and  body  thin«i  to  be — 

Wiiolly  thine  forever  more, 

III  thy  promises  1  trust, 

Xow  1  teel  tho  blood  ajjplied; 

I  am  prostrated  in  the  dust, 

1  with  Christ  am  Crucifi(;d.  H 

174  I  AM  COMING  LORD.     I) 

I  liear  thy  wolcoiu«>  volet; 

That  calls  me  Lord,  to  thee, 

For  cl(\insing  in  thy  nrecious  blood. 

That  Ho  wed  on  on  Calvary. 

Cno. — I  am  coming  Lord, 

Coming  now  to  thee, 

Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  thy  blood. 

That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strengtij  assure; 

Thou  (lost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse. 

Till  s|>otless  all  and  pure. 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love  ; 

To  perfect  hope, and  p^-ace,  and  trust 

For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

i 

175  TAKE    ME  AS  I  AM.  A 

Jesus,  my  Lord  to  thee  1  cry. 
Unless  thou  help  me  1  must  die  j 
Oh,  bring  thy  fr(;e  salivation  nigh. 

And  Uiko  me  as  1  am. 
Cho. — Take  mo  as  1  am. 
Take  me  as  1  am, 
Oh  bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh. 

And  take  me  as'l  am. 
Helpless  1  am  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  thy  b[oo<l  was    spilt, 
And  thou  canst  niake  me  what  thou. 

But  tike  me  as  1  am.  [wilt, 

I  thirst;  1  long  to  know  thy  love. 
Thy  full  salvation  1  would  prove; 
But  since  to  thee  1  Ciinnot  move. 

Oh,  UiKQ  me  as  1  aiu-  ** 


176 


ARLINGTON. 


:SE^ 


A ^— 


l-^^--r- 


■r~ 


^..    ^.    J2.     ^.         ,  .      .      ^  .(2-     A     J     ^.     .ff.  .az. 


•  :£:_:?i„  •_ 


-•— S- 


-,.  .r-  -(2.  -«>- 


(2- 


rS* 


177 


PRODIGAL'S  RETURN. 


"7 1- 


!-^^-nJ- 


^         -        •    •    ^   •      «         •         •  -       -»^        •    -  <5,- 

iE»_z:?==t':r-J=:E?z=:*zz:»ii3-t=Ef=i£fz*z=»-EiLZz:J 

I       i       b^il    "^^  f       I       I  >       ;^    '     i 

I     I      ^         !       1      J       . 
,      r     r     ,  ^  ^  1^ 

b  — z  zzz— ;r=Et=t=:?=:3= 1 1 =-S=iL  •_  _  •EEti33 

.L| j J 1 Uj , 1 J — I l_i , L_ — I L| 1 J 


CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 


178 


-#-•-  -^v        f 


~+-»-i 1 a~r  •"T"' 1 — ^■*'i 1 w — r^T'~i — ''mr  ' ' — ' — st't" ■ 

•  I     I       '      1/  '     j^  h^  i 


-•-    -#-    -•  •  -• 


-»•-•-•-•-   -s*  . 


iyg        MUSIS  NO.  m. 

Aim  I  a  soldier  of  the  croHs — 
loMwor  o(  tl»t'  i.amb— 
!  siiiU  1  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
blush  to  spt'ak  lus  luiiMO? 

t  I  he  (uirrirtl  to  tlir  skies 
Ml  liowery  heils  of  f.isr, 
^^      !e  others  t*oUi;lit  tt>  win  th«'  prize, 
ul  siiih'd  tliroiigh  l)loo(ly  seas? 

ihi'To  no  foes  for  uio  to  face? 
list  1  not  stem  the  liooil? 
lis  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
)  help  nu'on  to  (iod? 

<>  T  must  light  if  1  would  reign, 
u-rease  my  courage.  1  (jrd; 
near  the  Toil,  emiure  the  pain, 
ipnorted  by  thy  word. 

rn  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armiis  shim- 
In  iol).'s  of  vict'ry  tlirough  the  skies, 
The  t;iory  shall  be  thiii(>. 

180  MUSIC  No.  ITT. 

jMlliclions  tho'  thi'y  seem  severe, 
'  M  mercy  olt  are  sent 
y  stop[>M  \hr  I'rodigal's  career. 
.;d  ciXUsed  him  to  repent. 

die  no  more  lor  bread,  he  cried. 
Nor  starve  in  foreign  lands; 
y.  \   Father's  house  has  large  supplies, 
wid  buunteouti  are  iiis  liands. 

\,  luit  have  I  gained  by  sin,  he  said, 
I      Ihit  mnigrr,  shame  and  fear? 
(  Jkly  Fiuht^r  s  house  abounds  with  bread, 
WhiUi  1  am  Htjirving  here. 

I'll  go  and  tell  him  ail  I've  done, 
I      Fall  dt>wn  beiore  his  face. 
Tnuortliy  to  be  called  his  son, 
11  seek  a  servani's  plact". 

i  .iiiier.  I've  sinned,  but  (>,  forgive  1 
[      Kno.igh,tlie  Father  said; 
Rejoic'.  my  house,  my  sou's  alive 
1  or  whom  I  mourned  as  dead. 

^g^  MUSIC  No.  1T8 

There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel  s  veins; 

And  sinners,  plung«Hl  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  ail  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
I       That  fountain  in  his  day; 
-And  tiiere  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 


Thou  Lamb  of  CJod.  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  nevi'r  lose  itH  j>ower. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

He  savt'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

K're  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

'1  by  llowiiig  wounds  sui)ply, 
Ketlcemmg  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  1  die. 

And  when  this  lisi)ing,  stammering  longlW 

Lirs  silent  in  the  grave, 
Th«'n,  in  a  nol>ler  sweeter  song 

Fll  smg  thy  power  to  save. 

1  go  MUSIC   No.  1T8. 

()  tor  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  s«'t  tree; — 
A  heart  th.it  always  ficls  thy  blood, 

So  freely  spilt  for  me: 

A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Kedeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

O  for  a  lowly,  contriti^  heart, 

Helieving.'true   and  clean; 
Which  neither  lile  nor  denth  can  part 

From  llini  that  dwells  within:— 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd. 

And  full  of  loV(»  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  coj)y.  Lord,  of  thine. 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  iif  w  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

1  00  BLESSED  ASSURANCE  D 

lileft.--ed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine, 
Oh,  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine. 
Heir  of  salvation,  i)urchased  of  (Jod, 
Jiornof  his  spirit,  washed  in  his  blood. 

Cho. — 

This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  niy  Savior  all  the  day  long; 
This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song. 
Praising  my  Savior  all  the  day  long. 

^'orfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  burst  on  my  sight 
Angels  descending  bring  from  alxjve, 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. 

Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest. 
I  in  my  Savior,  am  happy  and  blessed; 
Watching  and  waiting,  looking  al^ive. 
Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his  love. 
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MUSIC  No    IM. 


My  h<^av('nly  lionwisliri^ht  and  fair: 
N«>r|Kiinnord«*}ithcHii«'Ht«T  thrre; 
Its  jjlitUTMij::  tnwtTs  the  sun  oiitsliiiK* 
That  lu'iivrnly  inansioMsliall  l»r  rninr. 
I'm  Ljoini;  hnnir,  I'm  ^^oin^   lionic, 
I'm  K<)'m^  hniiH'  to  (lit'  n«>  more; 
To  <li«'  no  moif,  to  dirno  mori*, 
I'm  jj:oing  home  to  die  no  mon\ 
My  Father's  house  is  built  on  liigh, 
Far,  far  ahove  the  starry  sky. 
When  from  tins  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mineshall he. 
Wh  ile  hear  a  stranger  far  from  In  »me, 
At!lielions\vav«^smay  rouuii  me  foam; 
Allhoirgh  like  Laz;irus,siek  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 

188  MUSIC  Nc.  180. 

1  A>leri)  in  JcsusI  hlrssed  sleep, 
From  which  none evrrw;  ke  to  weep! 
A  calm  and  undisturU'd  repose, 
Unhroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 
With  holy  contidene  to  sing,      [sting 
That  Death  hath    lost  his  venomea 

3  Aslerp  in  JesusI  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest! 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviors    power. 

4  Asleep  in  JesusI  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissfnl  refuge  be? 
8e»urely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
Waiting  the  suinmons  from  on  high. 

189  SWEET  BY  AND  BY. 

Let  us  sing  of  His  love  once  agai^n, 
Of  the  love  that  can  never  di'cay, 
Of  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  who'  was 

slain. 
Till  we  praise  liim  again  in  that  day. 
II I  believe  Jej*us  Siives 

And  his  blood 
Makes  me  whiter  than  snow.|| 
There  is  cleansing  and  healing  for  all 
Who  will  wash  in  the  life-givingtiood. 
There  is  life  everlasting  and  joy, 
At  the  right  hand   of  Ciod   through 

the  l4ood. 
Even  now,  while  we  taste  of  his  love 
Wean>tilU'd  with  delight  at  his  name 
Oh,  what  will  it  Ih^  wnen  aU)ve 
Weshall  jninin  the  songof  the  Lamb, 
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MUSIC  No   186. 


I  saw  a  happy  i)ilgrim, 

In  shining  garments  clad, 
Whih'  traveling  up  tlu!    mountain. 

His  <'ount«uanee  was  glad; 
He  had  no  cares  Mor  burdens, 
He'd  laid  thrm  at  the*   cross. 
The  blood  of  Christ,  his  Savior, 
Had  cleansrd  him  from  all    dross. 
Cho. — Tlwn  palms  of  victory, 
.Crowns  of  glory. 
Palms  of  victory, 
We  shall  wear. 

The  summer  sun  was  shining, 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow. 
His  garments  worn  and  dusty, 

His  step  sermed  vrry  slow. 
But  he  kept  f)ressing  onward, 

For  lie  was  wending  home  ; 
Still  shouting  as  hej<jurneyed. 

Deliverance  will  come: 

I  saw  him  in  the  evening. 

The  sun  was  U'luling  low, 
Had  overtopped  th«'  mountain  ; 

And  niched  the  vale  below; 
He  siiw  tlie  goldrn  city,. 

His  everlasting  lK)me, 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosannah' 

Deliverance  will  come. 


]9]      HOMEOF  THE  SOUL      D 

1  will  sing  von  a  song 

Of  that  lH'a%itiful  land, 

The  faraway  home  of  the  soul. 

Where  no  storms  ever  Ix-at 

On  the  glitti-ring  strand 

Wiiile  tlie  years  of  et^'rnity   roll, 

While  the  years  of  eternity  roll; 

Where  no  storms  ever  l»€at 

On  the  glittering  i*trand. 

While  the  years  of  eternity  roll. 

Oh  that  hoi^e  of  the  soul 

In  my  visions  and  dreams. 

Its  bright  jasper  walls  I  can  see  ; 

:l|Till   I  fancy  butthmly||: 

The  veil  intervenev'  ' 

||:  Between  the  fair  city  and  me,  :[| 

Oh  how  sweet  it  will  be 

In  that  l>eautiful  land, 
I  So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain; 

With  songs  on  our  lips 
I  And  with  harps  in  our  hands, 
1  II-.To  meet  one  another  again,  fjl 
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MUSIC  NO. 


<)  could  I  -peak  tlu;  juutcJiU'ss  worth 

0  ooiild  I  soiiiKt  tlH'  glorirs  forth, 
Which  ill  my  Savior  sliinr, 

I'd  soar  and  touch  th«'  hi'avciily  strings, 
And  vie  with  <J:ihn(d  wliiU-  h«^.^in^s, 
111  notes  uhnost  divine. 

I'd  sinjj  the  precious  hlooci  he  sjjilt, 
My  ransom  trom  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin.  and  wrath  divine  ; 
I'd  slug  hisgh)riou5J  ngliteousncss, 
In  wiiicii  uil-])erfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

I'd  sing  the  characters  he  hears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Kxilted  on  his  throne  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 

1  w  )uld  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

Well— the  delightful  day  will  come, 
W  hen  my  d«'ar  Lord  willhringme  home 

And  I  shall  s<'e  his  face; 
Then  with  my  Savior,  Brother,  Friend, 
V  hlest  (>ternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

196  MUSIC  No.  lyt. 

-O  JIow  happy  are  they 
AVho  their*Savior  ohey, 

Anil  have  laid  up  their  treasure  ahove  ! 
Tongue  can  n»n'er  express 
1  he  .sweet  comfort  and  jnace 

Of  a  soul  in  it^i  earliest  lov*^ ! 

That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

When  tlie  favor  divint> 
I  received  ihrough  the  Idoodof  theLamb 

Wlu'n  m/  heart  tirst  helieved 

Whata  jo7  I  received, 
Wliat  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  I 

'Twas  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  tall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  rep(^at, 
And  the  Loverof  sinners  adore. 

Jesus  all  the  day  long 

AVas  my  joy  and  my  .song ; 
O  that  all  his  salvation  might  see  I 

lie  hath  loved  me,  I  cried. 

He  hath  suffered  and  died, 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 


]97  MUSIC  No.lOi 

Tii<  re  IS  a  land  of  pure  dellglit, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
InfiniU*  tlay  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  j»ain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-Withering  llowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea.  divides 
I     This  heavenly  land  from  ours; 

Sweet  fields,   Iwyond  the   swelling  ll,„,d 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  .'.too(l. 

While  Jonlati  rolled  Ix-txreen. 
Could  we  l»ut  climb  where  .M*>se8  stood, 

An«l  view  tile  landscape  o',.r, 
Xot  Jordan's   stream,  nc.r  death's  COid  floOd, 

ShoiiM  frioht  us  from  the  >hore. 


198 


MUSIC  No.  m. 


How  happy  every  child  of  grace. 
Who  knows  his  sjus  forgiven  ! 

Thiseflrth.  he  cries  ia  not  njy  place — 
I  seek  my  home  in  heaven.  * 

A  countrv  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  O,  by  faith,  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  Siiints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  ! 

While  hen*  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  th"  lieavenly  power, 

And  antedate  that  day. 

We  feel  the  resumption  near, 
Dur  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  his  ulorious  pre.m-nce  here. 

Our  earthen   vessels  filled. 


199  MUSIC  NO.  194 

On  Jordan's  stormy  binks  I  stand, 

.\nd  cast  a  wistful  ey(^. 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  liajipy  land. 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 

O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene. 

That  rises  to  my  sight  !  — 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 

There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  ininiort;il  grow; 
There  rock,  and  hill,  and  brook,  and  vale, 

W^ith  milk  and  lioney  flow. 

O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plain.8 

Shines  oni^  eternal  day; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 

And  scatters  night  away. 


200  I  LOVE  JESUS. 
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MUSIC  No.  m. 


Ilov/  swet't  the  namo  of  Jesus  wounds 

In  a  Ik'1  lever's  ♦  ar  ! 
It  Hootlu's  his  sorrows,  heals  liis  wounds, 

And  drives  away  liis  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  tlie  trouhlrtl  l)reast; 
Pis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,^ 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  huild  ; 

My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasurt*  filled 

With  honndless  stores  of  grace. 

I  would  thy  honndless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  hreath  : 
Anil  may  the  music  of  Miy  name 

Kefresh  my  soul  in  death. 

(.jio.-C),  how  I  love  Jesus; 
(),  how  I  love  Jesus; 
O,  how  I  love  Jesus; 
Because  he  lirst  loved  me. 

204  MUSIC   No.  201. 
Kock  of  Ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee, 
Let  the  water  and  the  Mood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  llow'd, 

Be  of  sin  the  douhle  cure  ; 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow- 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know— 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  hring; 
Smiply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  hehold  thee  on  thy  throne- 
Rock  of  ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

205  MUSIC  NO.  ii02. 

Zion  btands  with  hills  surrounded, 

Zion,  kept  l)y  power  divine. 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 

Though  the  world  in  arms  combine. 
Happy  Zion  — 

What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 


In  the  furnace  fiod  may  prove  thee. 
Thence     to    bring   thee     forth    nioro 
brij^ht. 
But  can  nrver  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight; 

(Jod  is  with  thee— 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

206  MUSIC  NO.  2fri 

(Juidc?  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 

I  am  w<'ak,  but  Tlioii  art  nughty; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  i)owerf'ul  liand. 

i'.read  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  m>  more. 

Open  now  the  crystal  founUiin, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow, 

Let  th(^  lircy,  cloudy  i)ill:>r 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through; 

Stn^ng  lj(;liverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me*^  through   the  swelling  current, 
Lead  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to   The(\ 

207  OVER  THERE  A 

Uh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 
By  the  side  ot  the  river  of  light. 

Where  the  saints  all  immortiil  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

-Re/.— Over  there,  over  there, 

O,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 
Over  there,  over  there,  over  there. 
Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  songs    that  they  breathe  on  the 
air. 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  G<xl. 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
rest ; 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  tiy  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  join  ney  I  see; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there. 
Are  watching  imd  waiting  for  me. 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM. 


Kev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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COMMUNION. 


Stephen  Jekks. 
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212  MUSIC  No.  209. 

I  t)iiu',  every  soul,  bv  pin  oppr«SFed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
Aiiil  he  will  .surely  give  you  rest, 

Ily  trusting  in  Hi.s  word. 
Clin.— Only  trust  him,  only  trust  him 

(>:dy  Iru.st  him  now : 
He  will  fyive  you.  he  will  save  you, 

He  will  Siive  you  now. 
f\>r  Jesus  sIhhI  his  i)recioua  blood 

J{:eh  blessings  to  instow  ; 
iMuiige  now  into  the  crimson  tide 

That  washes  Ashite  us  snow. 
Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest, 
Believe  in  hiui  without  delay. 

Ami  you  are  fully  blest. 

213  MUSIC  No.  210. 

in  <vil  lon^  T  took  delight, 

I'nawed  i>y  shame  or  fear, 
'Till  a  new  (Jbject  met  my  sight. 

And  stopped  my  wild  career. 
Clio.— O, the  Lamb, the  bh  edingLamb 

The  Lamb  upfc)n  Calvary, 
The  Lamb  tiiat  was  slain,       [forme. 

That  liveth  again,  to  intercede 
I  sjiw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  olood, 
Who  fixed  his  aiiguid  eyes  on  me, 

As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 
Sure  n(>ver  till  my  latest  breath 

Can  [ forget  that  look; 
It  seemed  to  cliarge  m<'  withhisdeath 

Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 
My  conscience  feltand  own'd  theguilt 

And  ]^lunged  me  in  despair; 
I  SJiw  my  sins  liis  blood  had  spilt. 

And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

214  MUSIC  No.  211. 

We  praise  thee,  O  (Jod, 

For  the  Son  of  thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died, 

And  is  now  gone  above. 
Cho. — Halii  lujahl  thine  the  glory. 
Hallelujah !  amen.lj 
Revive  us  again. 
We  praise  thee,  O  God, 

For  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior, 

And  sc^itti  red  our  night. 
All  glory  and  prnisr, 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Who  has  born  all  our  sins. 

And  has  cleansed  every  .tain. 


215  WE  SHALL  MEET  HIM.A 

The  jirize  is  set  b«fore  ns. 

To  win.  His  wt>rds  implore  UB, 
The  eye  of  (Jod  is  o'er  us 

P'rom  on  high ; 
His  loving  tones  are  Ciilling 
While  sin  is  dark,  analhiig, 
'Tirt  Jesuri  gently  calling, 

ih;  is'nigh. 
Clio.— By  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
By  and  by  we  shall  ni<et  Him, 
And  with*  Ji'sus  nign  m  glory, 

liy  and  by. 
By  and  by  we  .shall  meet  Him, 
By  and  by  we  shall  meet  Him, 
And  with*  Jesus  n-ign  in  glory, 

By  and  by. 

We'll  follow  where  He  leadeth. 
We'll  pasture  where  he  feedeth, 
W\^ll  yield  to  him  who  pleadeth 
From  on  high. 

Theri  naught  from  Him  shall  sever^ 
Our  hopes  shall  brighten  ever, 
And  faith  shall  fail  us  never, 
He  is  nigh. 

216  YIELD  NOT.  F 

Yield  not  to  temptation. 

For  yielding  is  sin, 
Each  victory  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward, 

l)ark  passions  euMue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  ciirry  you  through. 

Cho.-A.«k  the  Savior  to  h^lp  you, 
Comfort  strengthen  and  keep  yoa, 

He  is  willing  to  aid  you. 
And  he  will  carry* you  through. 

Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  tiike  it  in  vain; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-heartr  d  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

To  him  that  overcome th, 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Thro'  hiithwe  shall  conquer. 

Though  often  ciist  down; 
He,  who  is  our  Savior, 

Our  strengtlj  will  renew. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He  will  carry  you  through. 
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220  MUSIC  No.  217. 

This  is  thr  Wiiy  T  lonj;  huvc  suught, 

Siiicf  Ulory,  'HulU'liijali, 
Ami  nioiirned  hccaiiso  I  found  it  not, 

yi ng  Glory,  IlalU'liijah. 
€110.— 
Sino:  on.  pniv  on,  wo'n;  raining eround, 

(XJiory,  Hall.lujah. 
Th«'  i>o\v(r  of  tlir  I. Old  is  coining  down, 

Sing  (Jlory,  nallclujah. 
The  moro  I  strove  jiiraiust  His  power, 

Sing  iilory.  llall»>liijali, 
I  frit  its  Wfiglit  and  guilt,  tho  more. 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 
Till  lat(\  I  heard  tlu^  Savior  say 

Sing  (ilory,  Hallelujah, 
Come  hither  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

Then  w  ill  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 

Sing  aiory,  Hallelujah; 
What  a  dear  Savior  1  have  found, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 

Sine:  <'iory,  Hallelujah; 
And  say.  hehold  the  way  to  (rod, 

Sing  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

221  MUSIC  No.  218. 

Jesus,  I  my  Cross  liave  Uiken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee; 
Xaked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hvncv  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  amb'ition; 

All  I've  sought,  or  hon(«d,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

Xet  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  havt>  left  my  Saviour,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Tliou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 
And  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

(if)d  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Fo(\s  may  hate,  and  friends  forsake  me; 

Show  tiiy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

222  Blessing   Invoked. 

r.e  present  at  our  Table,  Lord, 
Uc  here  and  everywhere  adored, 
rhese  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  f«'ast  iii  I'aradise  with^hee. 

Thanks  Returned. 

We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  fo(xl. 
But  more  because  of  Jesus'  blood. 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 
The  bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  Heaven. 


223  MUSIC  MO.  219. 

.lusL  as  T  nui  witiioiu  oui-  plea, 
Hut  that  thy  I)1o«k1  was  slied  f<)r  me. 
And  that  thou   bid'st  mo  come  U>  thee, 
G,  Lamb  of  God,  1  come,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  r  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot      [spot 
To  thee   whose   blood  can  cleansi-  i-.\r}\ 
G,  Lamb  of  God,  1  come,  I  com<^ 

Just  as  T  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  \v«'lcoiue,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 

I'ecause  thy  promise  1  U'lieve. 

( ),  Lamb  ot  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  T  am.  tliy  love  unknown, 
Has  brcjken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alon<*, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  1  com<',  I  come  ! 

224  MUSIC  NO.  237 

Lord,  T  am  thine,  eiitir.-Iy  tiiine, 
Purchased  and  saved  hv'blood  divine 
With  full  consent  thine*  T  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children   of  thy  grace; 
A  wretched  siimer,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

Thine  would  I  live,  thhie  would  I  die, 
lie  thine  through  all  eternity; 
The  vow  is  past  l)evond  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the*solemn  seal. 

Here,  at  thecro.ss  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
The*  ,  my  new  master,  now  I  cal', 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

225  MUSIC  NO.  218. 

Lov(>  devine,  all  love  excelling; 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  comedown 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thv  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. — 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

Breathe,  O  breathe  thv  loving  spirit 

Into  every  troubleii  breast. 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inbi-rit; 

Let  ustind  thatsecond  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  W; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginnmg, 

Set  our  heart*  at  liberty. 
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Henry  Cabby. 
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229        MUSIC  NO.  liio. 

My  liiith  looks  up  to  tlu'C, 
Tliou  l^iiiih  ol'  Ciilvmy, 

Savior  divino; 
Now  hear  nie  whiU'  I  i)ray, 
Take  all  my  gmlt  away, 
<)  l<a  iiu!  from  tins  day 

Be  wholly  thiiic. 

May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strt'ugth  to  my  lainthig  heart, 

My  /lal  inspire  ; 
As  thon  ha.st  (hed  for  me, 
o  may  my  lovi-  lo  tliee 
I'lire,  warm,  and  changeleHH  be — 

A  living  lire. 

While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And-griet8  around  me  spread, 

He  thon  niy  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
\Vipe  sorrow's  leans  away, 
X  or  h^t  me  ever  stray  ' 

Fn)n)   thee  aside. 


230 


GATE  OPEN   WIDE 


There  is  agate  stands  open  wide, 
Antl  through  its  portijis  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar, 

Tlie  S;Jv:or'>  |nv«'    i«VfM  liflg. 


nil,  depth.>  01  mercy,  can  it  be, 
'That  gate  stands  oj)en  wide  forme, 
Stands  open  wide,  both  night  and  day, 
Stands  optn  wide  for  me? 

That  gate  stands  open  wide  for  all, 
Who  seek  through  it  Salvation; 
The  rich  and  poor    the  great  and  small 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation-. 
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MUSIC  NO.  228. 


O,  now  I  s«>e  the  crimson  wave, 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide  ; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  bis  wounded  side. 

Cifo. 

The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see, 
1  plunge,  and  O  it  cleanseth  me, 
O,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me, 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  hear  the  speaking  blood, 
It  speaks,  pointed  natur*^  dies. 
Silks  neath  the  cleansing  Hood. 

1  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  and  sin, 
Witli  hearts  made  pure,  and   garments 
And  Christ  entiironed  within,     [white,] 
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MUSIC  No.  ■•27. 


Collie.  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quuk'ning  power«; 

Kindle  a  Ha  me  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

Look  how  We  grovel  here  ImIow, 
Fond  of  these  lartlily  toys: 

Our  souls    how  heavily  tli«*y  go, 
To  reach  ••ternal  joy«. 

Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

.\t  this  poor  dying  rate; 
Uur  love  so  fain't    so  cold  to  thee. 

And  thine  to  us  .so  great. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  tiiy  ipnck'ning  powers; 

Coriie,  sh<'d  ahrnad  a  SaviorV  love, 
And  thatHhall  kindle  ours. 
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MUSIC  No   '2T. 


Come,  1ft  us  usi  tin'  grace  divine, 
And  all,  with  one  accord, 

In  a  perpetual  t<>v*n;int  join 
Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord  ;— 

(iive  uf)  ourselves  thro'  Jesus*  power 

His  name  to  glorify, 
And  promise,  in  this  .sicred  hour, 

For  God  to  live  and  die. 

The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  makei 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 
We  will  no  mcjre  our  God  forsake. 

Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply, 
Which  takes  our  sins  away^ 

And  register  our  names  on  high. 
And  keep  us  to  iliat  day; 
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MUSIC  NO.  227. 


0  for  a  ck)ser  walk  with  Ood, 
A  c^lm  and  lieavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  iambi 

Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
Whtn  first  I  siiw  tiie  Lord? 

Where  is  the  soul-refresbing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word? 

Return.  O  Holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 

1  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mouTB 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

The  dearest  idol  I  have  kno^n, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  my  throne, 

And  worship  only  thee. 


ANTIOCH. 
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238  MUSIC  No.  23r,. 

Juv  to  tlio  worKlI  tlu'  Lonl  is  come  ; 

Lot  earth  rrct'ive  her  King; 
Let  every  ht  art  prepare  him  room, 

And  lieiivrn  uiul  nature  sing. 
Joy  to  the  world  !  tl»e  Savior  reigns  ; 

Ia'I  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
Wh lie  tieldsand  floods, rocks, lulls  and 

l\t'l)eat  the  sounding  joy.     [plains, 
No  more  l««t  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  iid'cst  the  giound  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  l)lessings  How 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
He  rules  the  world  with   trul'n   and 

Antimakesthe  nation^prove  [grace 
The  glories  of  his  rightet)usness, 

Aiul  wonders  of  his  love. 

239  MUSIC  No.  235. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cli^erful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  thnme  ; 
Ten   thousiind    thousand    are    their 

JJutall  their  joysare  one.  [tongues, 
'Worthy  the  Lamh  that  died,"  they 

"To  he  exalted  thus  !"  [cry, 

'Worthy  the  Lamh!  "our  hearts  reply, 

"For  iie  wa   slain  for  us." 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  j)ower  divine  ; 
And  hiessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  Mess  the  Siicred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 

And  to  adore  the  Lamh. 

240  MUSIC  No.  2;}0. 

Arise,  my  s«jul,  arise  ; 

Shake  otf  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  l)leeding  sacrilice 

In  my  l>ehalf  a^jpears; 
Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands, 

My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 
He  <ner  lives  al)Ove 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  hlood  to  plead  ; 
Hishlood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 

And  si)rinkles  now  the  throne  of 
grace. 
The  FatluT  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear  annointed  one  ; 
He  can  not  turn  away 

The  jiresence  of  his  Son  ; 
His  Snirit  answers  to  the  blood, 

And  tells  nie  I  am  Ixjrn  of  God. 


My  God  JH  reconciled  ; 

His  i)ard'ning  voic<*  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  n<iw  draw  nigh. 

And  Father,  Ahha,  Father,  cry. 

241  MUSIC  No.  L'.M. 

Blow  ye  the  trnmp(;t,  hlow. 

The  gladly  solenm  sound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  hoinul, 
Th<^  y«'ar  of  jul.ilcr  is  com«>  ; 

Keturn ,  ye  ransomed  sinners,homo, 
Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  wi'ary  spirits,  rest  ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  he  glad; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Keturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,home. 
Extol  the  Lamb  of  God,— 

The  all-atoning  Lamh  ; 
Redemi)tion  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
.   Keturn,>e ransomed  sinners,home. 


242 


MUSIC  No.  2:57. 


While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found  and  peace  is  given  ; 

But  soon,  ah ,  soon , approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  h  3pe  of  lieaven. 

While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming 
sound  ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 

While  yeta  pardoning  God  is  found. 

Soon, borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  connnand  you  to  the 
grave. 

Before  his  bar  your  spirit  bring. 
And  none  be  found  lo  hear  or  save. 

In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

NoSabbath's  heavenly  lightshall  rise. 

No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
So  Savior  call  you  to  the  skies. 


243  MUSIC  No.  237. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessinea 
flow;  ^ 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 

Praise  Fatlier,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost  I 


243. 
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246  MUSIC  No.  L»4;i. 

Wlu  11  all  thy  nu-rcics,  (.)  my  God, 

My  nsin>;  soul  surveys, 
rr;n'isiv)rt('d  witii  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  woutler,  love,  ami  praise. 

When  ill  the  slipjxMy  paths  of  youth, 

With  luM'dless  st«'ps  1  ran, 
riiiiu' arm, unsiHMi, conveyed  me  Siife, 

And  lid  me  up  to  man. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  K<><'*i "''•"'•"*  ^'"  pursue; 
And  "after  ilt'ath,  in  dist^mt  worlds, 

The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
Tht'gratvful  song  I'll  raise  ; 

IJut  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

247  MUSIC  No.  ^44. 

lUesL  1h'  the  tic  that  hinds 
Our  hearts  in  (.'hristian  love; 

Thr  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  ahove. 

liefore  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  i)rayers; 

Our  fears,our  ln)pes,our  aunsare  one 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  hurdiMis  hear, 

Vnd  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

When  we  asunder  part 

It  gives  us  inward  |)ain, 
lint  we  shall  still  he  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

243  MUSIC  No.  177. 

Mv  savior  sutfend  on  the  tr«.e, 
Olorv  to  the  hh-cding  Lami). 

0  C'»mi^  andprais(»  the  L:»ml>  with  me 
iilory  to  the  hliM-ding  L;imh. 

Choius.  [r.amb 

The  L  imh,  the  Lamh,  the  hleiMling 

I  love  the  sound  of  Jtsus'  name, 
It  sets  my  spirit  in  a  tlame. 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Ho  b  )n^  my  sins,and  curse, and  shame 
And  I  am  savi^l  thro'  Jesus'  name, 

1  kn.)w  my  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Antl  I  am  on  my  way  to  heaven. 
And  when  the  fighting  here  is  o'er 
I'll  sing  upon  a  hippler  shore. 

And  this  my  ceaseless  song  shall  be, 
That  Jesus  listed  death  for  me. 


249  MUSIC   NO.   ':Vj. 

.li'Mis  shall  reijjrj  where' lt  the  suu 
Doth  his  successive  jourue}  8  run; 
lIiH  kiiigdoiii  ^preudfroni  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moon  shall  wii.v  linii  wane  no  more. 

From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While  westerrj  empires  own  their  Lord, 
Antl  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
.\nd  endless  praises  cr<«wn  Hih  head  ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  riM 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessin^js  on  his  Name. 

250  MUSIC  No.  JIO. 

Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive  I 

Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  larg«*  and  free? 

May  nota  sinner  trust  in  thee 
My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 

The  j)ower  and  glorv  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  natu re liath  noboiuid. 

So  let  thy  pardoning  love  Im'  found. 
Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  Iny  guilty  conscienceclean 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 

And  past  offenses  pain  my  eves. 
Yet  save  a  tr'^mbling  sinner  Lord, 

Whose  hope  still  hov'ring   round 

thv  word,  [there, 

Would  fight  on  some  sweet  j^romise 

Some  sure  support  against  d<'si. air. 

251  MUSIC  No.  245. 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit, 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down- 
To  lay  my  soul  al  Jesus'  feet. 

Break  off  the  yoke  of  inV)red  sin. 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

1  can  not  rest  till  pure  within,— 
Till  I  am  wholly  lo.st  in  thee. 

Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove; 
The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd 

ThelalHjr  of  thy  dying  love,  [blood, 
I  would, but  thou  must  give  the  power; 

Mv  heart  from  every  sin  rtdea^e  ; 
Bring  near ,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour 

And  till  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 


252  0  JESUS. 
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^  ^  ^  > 


ORK  music;  > 0.^,2. 

Fatlit  r  1  stntch  my  handH  to  the«i, 

Nd  niiu'J  help  1  kiKjw; 
If  tlu)U  withdniw  thywlf  fruii»  me, 

All,  wliithrr  shall  1  go. 

Clio.—  i 

I),  J«  siis,  my  Savior,  • 

Thou  hii^t  tii«'d  l'*>'"  ">♦'; 
Now  rt'ineiulirr  iiiv  wliilo  I  come  totticc; 

Ck-aiiso  my  lieart  and  sot  n\r.  froe. 
What  did  th  iic  only  Son   ciHliirc, 

HcloiT  I  drew  my  hrrath! 
What  pain,  what  lah<»r,  to  s.cur( 

.X  y  sold  from  endless  death  ! 
Author  of  lailh,  to  thee  1  lift 

^  y  weary,  longmg  eyes: 

0  U  i  me  now  reei-ive  that  gitt, 
..  y  sold  without  it  dii-s. 

n^  r  Misic:  xo.  2.3. 

2o6    ,  , 

Loid,  1  behive  a  rest  remaint* 

To  all  thy  prople  known; 
A  rest  wh(^rt^  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thou  art  loved  alone. 

ClK>.— 

1  do  U  lievr,  I  now  believe 
That  Jv  >us  died  for  me. 

Ami  througli  his  Mood  his  precious  blOOd, 

1  am  from  sin  made  free. 
A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above; 
WMiere  sin,  and  t(ar,and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

0  that  I  now  that  rest  might  know, 
Jieheve,  and  enter  in! 

Jsow   Savior   now  the  ])ower  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sm. 
ncy  MUSIC  :\ro.  i^4 

Thi  re  (»n  the  cross,  he  dies  for  nie, 
Goil's  well  brloved  Son, 

1  li(\ir  the  fainting  sufiVrer  cry, 
Father,  thy  will  be  done. 

('no. — 

Jesus,  I  c<jme  to  th<M\ 

Weary  worn  wilh  sin; 
Now  the  door  of  mercy  opens, 
Jesus  comes  ami  Uikes  me  in. 
For  me  he  prays— 1  hear  him  pray; 

He  will  my  soul  rein  ive; 
Now,  Jesus,  take  my  sins  away, 

Now,  Jesus   1  iH'heve  ; 
Can  I  forgot  the  tears  and  blood 
Which  th'TC  he  shed  for  me? 
They  flow  a  constiint,  cleansing  Hood, 
Abundant,  rich  and  free. 


258        MUSIC  1^0. 2i3. 

Jesus  liath  died  that  I  might  fivf^, 

Might  live  lo  (io<l  alone, 
In  him  eternal  lile  receive, 

And  h"  in  spirit  C)ne. 

Mv  soul  breaks  out  in  Htrong  deairo. 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
My  longing  h«Mrt  is  all  on  tire, 

To  be  diH.solv'd  in  lov*-. 

Give  rnt;  thys<lf !    from  every  boast, 

I^  rom  every  wish  s«!t  fne; 
Let  all  I  am  in  theii  be  lost. 

Hut  give  thyself  to  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas,  cannot  suffice, 

llnless  thyself  be  givt  ri ; 
Thy  })resence  makes  my  I'aradi.se, 

An<l  w)nrc  tliou  art/is  hrav»n! 

ncQ  MUSIC    NO.  li^ii 

f  hat  doleful  night  before  his  death, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Did  almost  wuh  his  tlying  breath 
This  solemn  feast  ordain. 

To  keep  the  feast.  Lord,  we  have  met, 

And  to  remend»er  thee: 
Help  each  ))oor  sinnc^r  to  repeat, — 

For  me  he  died,  for  me  ! 

Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 
To  our  rememberance  bring;;: 

We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

O  tune  our  tongues,  and  .s<;t  in  frame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee. 

To  sing, — llosanna  to  the  Landj, 
The  iamb  tliat  died  for  me. 

OCA  TELL   IT  TO  JESUS.  B 

Are  you  weary,  are  yo\i  heavy  hearted'/ 
Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it.  to  Jesus, 

Are  grieving  over  joys  departed'/ 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone, 

Clio. — 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

lie  is  a  friend  well  known  ; 
You  h:ivenoo  hersucha  frieiulor 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [brother,] 

Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  <hoek8 
unV)idden? 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesu 
Have  you  sins  that  to    man's  »\<-  mo 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [hidden?! 

Are  you  troubled  at  the  thought  of  dying* 
Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it.  to  Jcsws, 

For  Christ's  coming  kingdom  are  you 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone.  [sighing?] 


2g]  MUSIC  NO. 4...     QUARTETTE.    2g4  MUSICNO.3. 


Aro  vou  iTady  for  tin*  Bridegroom, 

When  he  comes,  when  lie  comes? 
Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom 

Wiienjhe  comes,  when  he  comes! 
Cho.— 
Beliold  tlie   Bridegroom,  for  he -comes  ! 

Behold  the  Bridegroom,  for  he  comes  I 
Beh(  (Id  :  he  eometh!  hehold  !  he  cometh  ! 

Be  i:ol.e«i  and/eady  forthe  Bridegroom  comes- 
HiiYf  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning 

"When  he  comes,  when  he  comes; 
Have  your  lam])s  trimmed  and  burning 

When  he  comes,  when  he  comes. 
We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him 

When  hy  comes,  when  he  comes; 
We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  him 

When  lie  comes,  when  he  comes. 

962  MUSICN0  8.     QUARTETTE. 

Conu^,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Cho.— 
In  my  Father's  house  are   many  mansions, 

If  it  were  not  so  I  would  have  told  you. 
In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions. 

And  ail  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold. 
Jesus  sought  me  whon  a  stranger, 

Wand'nng  from  the  folds  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 
O  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  !  I 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  loving  heart  to  Thee. 

263  MUSIC   NO.  27.     QUARTETTE, 

Wh'-n  in  the  tempest  He'll  hide  us, 

When  in  the  storm  He'll  be  near; 
All  the  way  long.  He  will  carry  us   on, 

Now  we  nave  nothmg  to  fear. 
Cho.- 
Jesus  is  strong  to  dehver  I 

Mighty  to  save  !  miglity  to  save  ! 
Jesus  is  stiong  to  deliver! 

JesMs  is  mighty  to  save  I 
When  m  my  sorrow  He  found  me, 

Fo'md  me  and  bade  me  be  whole; 
Turned  all  my  night  mto  heavenly  light, 

From  me   my   burdens  did  roll. 
Why  are  you  doubting  and  fearing? 

Why  are  you  still  under  sin? 
Have  you  not  found  his   grace  doth 

Mighty  to  save;  let  him  in.  [abound?] 


QUARTETTE. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want» 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down 
In  pastures  green.  He  leadeth  mt; 

The  quiet  waters  by. 
Cno.— 
His  yoke  is  easy,  His  burden  is  light 

I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so. 
He  leadeth  me  l)y  day  and  'by  night; 

Where  living  v.-ators  flow. 
My  soul  crieth  out:   "restore  me  again^ 

And  give  me  strength  to  take 
The  narrow  path  of  Vighteousness, 

Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
Yea,  tho'  I  should   walk  the  valley  of 

Yet  why  should  I  fear  from  iU?[death,] 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 

And  staff  they  comfort  still. 

25 g  MUSIC  NO-  10.  QUARTETTE 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins. 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  then*  guilty  stains. 
Cho.— 
Savior  wash  me  in  the  blood. 

Savior  wash  me  in  the  blood, 
Oh,  wash  me  in  the  blood. 

And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 
And  there  may  I  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
Thou  dying  Lam\»,  uhy  precious  blood, 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

peg  BEHOLD  A  STRANGER  A 

Behold  a  stranger  at  tlie  door! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still ; 

Y'"ou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

Cho.— 

Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in, 

He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ! 
Oil,  keep  him  no  more,  out  at  the  door, 

Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. 
Oh,  lovely  attitude! — he  stands 

With  melting  heart,  and  loaded  hands 
Oh,  matchless  kindness! —  and  he  shows 

This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 

He  will— the  very  friend  you  need; 
The  friend  of  sinners— yes  'tis  he, 

With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary, 


opy  MUSIC  NO.  iw  QUARTETTE 

On  J«irtl;in's  >tt>riiiy  iKiukh  I  .-"Uiiiii, 

Ami  ni.st  Ji  wistliil  vyo 
To  (Amman's  full- ami  happy  laiul. 

When'  my  pdssi's.xions  In 

I'lIO.— 

Ill  !.♦•  thorr,  I'll  U'tlwn  . 
WluM  tin- first  trumpt'ts«)uiuls  I'llbetHere- 

I  II  l»;  thrrc,  ril  Ih'  cIl.Tl'. 
WIk'iiiIw  lii>ttninip«'t..s«uinds  I'll  bfl  there- 

O  tlio  lr:iiisp(>rtiii>;,  rapturous  scm  iic. 

Tijat  risrs  to  my  sii;lit, 
S\v«M't  fi<l(ls,  arr.ivHl  in  living  nmn, 

Ami  rivtrs  ol"  dolisjlit. 

Tlirro  gt-norous  fniUs  thai  novrr  tail, 

On  tn-i's  immortal  E:row, 
Th<n>  rork.Miitl  lull,  und  l»r<M>k-,an(l  vale. 

With  milk  ami  Imncy  Mow. 

2(nQ  o    tisglory  E 

To  the  iToss,  »l«'ar  Christ,  I  am  cliiii^in^, 
Ail  my  rt'fiigi' ami  my  plea. 

Ma  I'hh'ss  is  ihy  lovinir  kindius-. 
Klsi'  it  hail  not  st<H)[H'il  to  m<  . 

Cho.  — 
•Oh.  'tis  glnry  :  Oh,  'tis  •;l(>ry: 

Oh,  'ti^slory  in  m'y  soul. 
For  I  vr  tonohrd  thf  licm  of  his  garment 

Ami  his!  powiT   doth  makr  im'  wlu)lt'. 
Long  my  h<*art  hath  heard  ther  cnllmtj^. 

Hilt  rthrnst  aside  thy  grace  : 
Yet.  O  houndless  oond«'scension  I 

l.ove  is  shining  frmu  thy  fac<  . 
Lov«'  eternal,  light  eternal, 

C  lose   me  safely,  sweetly  in  ; 
Savior,  let  thy  halm  of  healing, 

Ev(>r  keep  nie  free  from  sin. 
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l*rreious  Savior,  thou  ha.st  saved  me  ; 

Thme  an<l  only  thine  I  am  ; 
Oh:  the  cleansing  hlood has  reached  me^ 

(ilory,  glory  to  the  lajnh. 
Cm..- 
Glory,  glory.  Jesus  saves;  nie, 

Olory,  glory  to  the  Laiiih! 
OhI  the  cleansing  hlood  lias  roach  me, 

Glory,  glory  te  the  L.-ind). 
Long  my  yearning  heart  was  trying 

To  enjoy   this  perfect  rest; 

But  I  Rave  .ill  trying  over; 
Simply  trustinsj,  I  was  hlest. 
Qlory  to  the  hlood  that  hrought  me, 

Glory  to  its  cleansing  i)owerI 
Glory  to  to  the  blood  tliat  kc<;ps  nir  ! 

( 7 lory,  glory  ever»iore. 


Oyn  MUSIC  NO.  3 fl  QUARTETTE. 

1  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain, 
Where  the  golden  sindight  gleams 

O'er  the  land  whost-  wondrous  U-auty 
'      Far  <"XceedM  my  foiulest  dreams; 

Where  the  air  i«*'pure  ethereal, 
I      L.uleii  with  the  hrealh  of  Ilowers, 
I  They  are  hIo«)ming  l»y  the  fenmtain, 
)      'N'eath  tlm  amar.'inthim-  howers. 
,  (.'iro.— Is  not  this  the  land  of  P.eulah, 
i       niesHe«l,  h|e>sed  lan«l  of  light, 

Where  tin;  llowers  hlooin  forever, 
I      And  the  .>*uii  is  always  bright. 
;  r  can  see  far  down  the  nmuntain, 
i      Wh<re  I  wandered  weary  years, 

Oft»'n  hindered  in  my  journey 
j      By  the  gho-^ts  of  doubts  and  fears. 

Broken  vowsand  disappointment^ 
i     Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
]  lint  tlu'  .S[)irit  led,  unerring, 
j     To  the  laud  I  iiold  toilay. 

I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain, 
I      Where  I  ever  w«»uld  abi«le: 

For  I've  tasted  lib's  pure  river, 
\nd  my  soul  is  sitislied; 

There's  no   thirsting  for  life's  plr.ixires 
Xor  adorning,  rich  and  gay. 

For  I've  found  a  riclur  treasure, 
I      One  that  fadeth  not  away. 
[071      I  LCVE  TO  TELL  THE  8TORY'         G 

1  love  to  b'll  th'  story: 
I      Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus, .and  his  li>ve; 
I  love  to  the  ?<tory , 

B(JCiiuse  I  know  it's  tnu'. 
,  It  .'^atisties  my  hangings. 

As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Cho.— I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  OKI  Story 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

More  wt)ntlerful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies  ,' 

Of  all  oiu-  golden  tlreams, 
I  love  to  tell"  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  b»r  me; 
And   that  is  just  the  rea.son 

I  tell  It  now  to  thee. 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

Fur  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest; 
And  when  in  scenes  of  glory 

1  sing  the  Nkw,  Xk/w  Song, 
'Twill  Ik>  th«'  Old,  Oi.i>  Stokv 

That  I  liave  loved  so  long. 
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Sinfff   Of  Hun    Who  DUl  Salvation  Bring.    No.  1S3. 

Pastor. — O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord. 

Congregation. — Let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our 
salvation. 

P. — Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving. 

C. — And  show  ourselves  glad  in  him  with  psalms. 

P. — For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God. 

C. — And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

P. —  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  of  the  earth. 

C. — And  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

P. — The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it;  and  his  hands  prepared  the 
dry  land. 

C. — O  come  let  us  worship  and  fall  down,  and  kneel  before  the 
Lord,  our  Maker. 

P. — For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God,  and  we  are  the  people  of  his 
pasture  and  the  sheep  of  his  herd. 

C. — To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  not  your  heart  as 
in  tlie  provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the  wilder- 
ness. 

P. — Blessed  is  the  people,  O  Lord,  that  can  rejoice  in  thee;  they 
shall  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

C. — The  Lord  is  full  of  compassion  and  mercy,  long-suffering, 
and  of  s^reat  goodness. 

P. — He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us 
according  to  our  wickednesses. 

C. — Yea.  like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  own  children;  even  so  is  the 
Lord  merciful  unto  him  that  fear  him. 

P. — Blessing  and  glory  and  wisdom  and  thanksgiving  and  honor 
and  power  and  might  be  unto  our  God  forever  and  ever. 

Sing 9  Blessefl  he  the  Xanie.    Ao.  S5, 

P. — Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the 
ungodly. 

C. — Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat 
of  the  scornful. 

P. — But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord;  and  in  his  law 
doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 

C. — And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water 
that  bringeth  forth  fruit  in  his  season. 

P. — His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth 
shall  prosper. 

C. —  l  he  ungodly  are  not  so,  but  are  like  the  chaff  which  the 
wind  driveth  away. 

P. — Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment  nor 
sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

C. — For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous,  but  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 

Sing,  Jesus  JLover  of  tny  SotU.    Xf*     "*<!'. 
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Sinfff  Aiatt  and  i>id  .Wj/  S^triottr    iilveti^  \o,  1.5 O 

Pastor. — G«)(i  comincndcth  liis  love  towanis  us,  in  that  wliilo  we 
were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us. 

Congregation: — Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our 
>.ins  in  his  own  blood,  to  him  bo  glory  and  dominion,  forever  and 
over. 

P.— What  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

C. — Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou  shalt  be  saved. 

P. — Therefore  being  jnslified  by  faith,  we  have  peace  with  God 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Clirist. 

C. — Ve  have  received  the  spirit  of  Adopti(jn,  whereby  we  cry, 
Abba,  Father. 

P. — Behold  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon 
us,  that  we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God! 

C. —  This  is  the  will  of  (rod,  even  your  sanctification. 

P. — Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me 
from  my  sin. 

Sitiff,  Forever  Here  yit/  Rent  Shfiil  lie,  \o  140, 

P. — Precious  in  the  sight  of  tlie  Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. 

C. — The  hour  is  coming,  in  which  all  that  are  in  tiie  graves  shall 
hear  his  voice,  and  shall  come  forth. 

P. — Some  to  everlasting  life,  and  some  to  siiame  and  everlasting 
contempt. 

C. — O  death,  where  is  thy  sting,  O  grave,    where  is  thy  victory.? 

P. — God  shall  bring  every  work  into  judgement,  with  every  se- 
cret thing,  whether  it  be  good,  or  whether  it  be  bad. 

C. — For  we  must  all  appear  before  the  judgement  seat  of  Christ. 

P. — In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions, 

C. — I   will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself. 

P. — Thanks  be  unto  God,  who  giveth  us  the  victory  through 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

C. — Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise 
the  Lord. 

P. — The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  I  shall  not  want. 

C. — Hemaketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures,  he  leadeth  me 
beside  the  still  waters. 

P — He  restoreth  my  soul,  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  right- 
eousness for  his  name's  sake. 

C — Vea.  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff 
they  comfort  me. 

P. — Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine 
enemies:  thou  anointest  my  head    with  oil;  my    cup  runneth   over. 

C. — Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of 
my  life  and  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

Sing,  Jliilniffht  Cry,  \o.  SO, 
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Sing,  Hook  ofAgeit,  iVo.  ^0:i. 

Pastor. — Blessed  iire  the  poor  in  spirit: 

Congregation. — For  tlieirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

C. — For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  meek: 

C. — For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  right- 
eousness, 

C. — For  they  shall  be  tilled. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  merciful: 

C. — For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

P. —  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 

C. — For  they  shall   see  God. 

P. — Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 

C. — For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

P. — Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness^ 
sake. 

C. — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

P. — Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  revile  you  and  persecute  you, 
.and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

C  — Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for  great  is  your  reward  in 
heavenj  for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 

Ciioii'  Sing,  Beatif  titles,  Xo.  2H. 

Pastor  and  congregation. — I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son  our 
Lord;  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin 
Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate;  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried;  the  third  day  he  arose  from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God,  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  tlience  he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy  catholic  church;  the  com- 
munion of  saints;  the  forgivenes  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of  the 
body,  and  the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 

Congregation  and  Pastor. — Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done 
in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven-  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread,  and 
forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us  not 
into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the  kingdom, 
and  tiie  power,  and   the  glory  forever.     Amen. 


Sing,  •Tust  as  I  Am  Without  one  JPlea,  Xo.  22S  or  5S, 
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Sinft,  iii^hf,  llolit,  llttlii,    Vo.  H:i, 

Pastor. — The  Lord  thai  in;ulc  hcaxt-ii  ami  earth  bless  thcc  «»ut  oi 
Zion. 

Congrcijatiun. — \Vc  will  bless  the  Lord,  from  this  time  forth, 
and  for  evermore,  praise  the  Lord. 

P. — This  is  the  gtMicralioii  of  them  that  seek  him,  thai  seek  thy 
face,  O  Jacob. 

C. — Lift  up  tliy  heads,  O  ye  li^ates,  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  ever- 
lasting doors,  and  the  Kinj^  of  (ilory  shall  come  in. 

P.— Who  is  this  King  (jf  (Jlory? 

C. — The  Lord,  strong  and  mighty.     The  Lord,  mighty   in   battle. 

P. — Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  even  lift  ihem  up,  yc  ever- 
lasting d(.)()rs;  and  the  King  of  (rlory  shall  come  in. 

C. — Who  is  this   King  of   Glory.' 

P. — The  Lord  of  Hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  .Glory. 

C. — Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God;  let  all  the  people  praise 
thee. 

P. — Blessed  arc  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house,  they  will  be  still 
praising  thee. 

C. — Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O    Jerusalem. 

P.  —  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands:  sing  forth  the 
honor  of  his  name:  mak<'  his  praise  glorious. 

C. — O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  for  he  hath  done  marvel- 
ous things. 

Siiifff  All  Miail  the  I*otver  o/  ,TesttH^  XaBne^  i\V>.    /?f>. 

P. — lie  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall 
abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

C. — He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved;  he  that  keepeth 
thee  will  not  slumber. 

P. — For  He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep  thee 
in  all  thy  ways. 

C. — fie  is  my  Refuge,  and  my  Fortress,  my  God;  in  him  will  I 
trust. 

P. — The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I    fear. 

C. — Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not 
fear. 

P. — One  thing  I  have  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after: 
that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life. 

C. — In  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavillion. 

P. — Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle,  sacrifices  of  joy. 

C. — Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice.  Have  mercy  also 
upon  me  and  answer  me. 

P. — Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me;  put  not  away  thy  servant  in 
anger. 

C. — When  my  father  and  mother  forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will, 
take  me  up. 

Sing^   Stan€iing  on,  the  ProtnineH,   \o,    <?5. 
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Sing,   Ttie  Half  hoti  nether  yet  been  told,    3o.   103. 

Pastor. — For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  be- 
gotton  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish, 
but  liave  everlasting  life. 

Confjregation. —  In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  toward 
us,  because  that  God  sent  His  only  begotton  Son  into  the  world, 
that  we  might  live  through  Him. 

P. — Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  an- 
other. 

C. — Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth 
them  that  fear  him. 

P. — For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  tie  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

C. — The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting 
upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's 
children. 

P. — To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that  remember 
his  commandpients  to  do  them. 

C.  — He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd. 

P. — He  shall  gather  the  lambs  in  his  bosom,  and  carry  them  in 
his  arms. 

C. — Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless 
his  holy.  name. 

P. — I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live:  I  will  sing 
praise  to  my  God  while  I  have  my  being. 

C. — The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness  thereof;  the  world, 
and  they  that  dwell  therein.  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

P. — Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ?  Or  who  shall 
stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

Sing 9    Wiilhing  in  the  Light,    No   77, 

C. — And  I  beheld,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round 
about  the  throne,  and  the  living  creatures  and  the  elders;  and  the 
number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thous- 
ands of  thousands, 

P. — Saying  with  a  loud  voice.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was 
slain  to  receive  power  and  riches,  and  wisdom  and  strength,  and 
honor  and  glory  and  blessing. 

C. — But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the 
Father  will  send  in  my  name.  He  shall  teach  you  all  things,  and 
bring  all  things  to  your  rememberance,  whatsoever  I  have  said  un- 
to you. 

P. — When  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  He  will  guide  you  in- 
to all  truth:  for  He  shall  not  speak  of  Hiniself;  but  whatsoever 
He  shall  hear,  that  shall  He  speak;  and  He  will  show  you  things 
to  come. 

C. — He  shall  glorify  me;  for  He  shall  receive  of  mine,  and  shall 
show  it  unto  you. 

Sing,  Come  Holy  Spirit.  No.  232, 
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